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TO TRE RIGHT BOXOURABLE 


SUSANNA, 


COUNTESS OF EGLINTON. 


Madam, | 
THE love of approbation, and a desire to pleate the Bett, have | 
ever encouraged the Poets to finish their dezigns with cbeer- 
Fulness. But contcious of their own. inability, to oppoce a storm 
of spleen and haughty ill-nature, it is generally an ingenious cus 
atom amongst them to chuse rome honourable Lade. 

Wherefore I beg leave to put my Pastoral under your Lady- 
ship's protection. F my Patroness says, The Shepherds 
speat as they ought, and that there are several natural flowers 
that beautify the rural mig 1 ball have goed reazon to think 
myzelf safe from the aukwatcensure of ome pretending judges, 
that condemn before examination. 

Jam ure of wast numbers that will crowd into your Lady- 
ship's opinion, and think it their honour to agree in their senti= 
ments with the Countess of EGLINTON, whose penetration, 
Superior wit, and ound Judgment, shine with uncommon lustre, 
while accompanied with the diviner charms of goodness and e- 
quality of mind. N 

Tf it were not for offending only your Ladyship, here, Ma- 
dam, 7 might give the fullest liberty to my muze to delineate the 

Hnent of women, by drawing your Ladyzhip's character, and 
be in no bazard of being deemed a flatterer ; since flattery lies 
not in paying what is due to merit, but in praites misplaced, 

Were I to begin with your Ladyship's honourable birth and 
alliance, the field is ample, and present: us with numberless 
great and good patriots, that have dignified the names of KEN= 
NEDY and MONTGOMERY : Be that the care of the herald 
and the hiſtorian. It is personal merit, and the heavenly sweet= 
nete of the fair, that insfire the tuneful lays. Here every 
Lesbia must be excepted, whose tongues give liberty to the slaves 
which their eyes had made captives. Such may be flattered ; 
but your Ladyship justly claims our admiration and profound- 

. es rezpedt; For, whilst you are portetsed of every outward 
charm ia the mot perfect degree, the never-fading beauties of 
a ij 


ir | DEDICATION. 


wisdom and Pieſy. which adorn Jour Ladyship' s mind, com" 
mand devotion.” 


All this is very true, crit one of better tense than good-un- 


ture: But what occasion have you to tell us the tun abinet, 
when we have the ut of our" eyes, ami rer his influence Ve- 
ry true; but I have the liberty to ute the poet's privilege, which 
2 To speak ry every, body thinks. Indeed, there might 

be tome 5t Vin the refleetion, if the Idalian Fegitters were 


| of as thort duration ar life : But the Bard who fondly Bopes 


immortality, bas d certain praise north pleuscure in commus. 


vicatiag te. fotterity the ſume of A mee charactien. 


write, this lat? tentente a6ith à band that trembles betzveen hope 
and ear 7 But if Fall prove to happy as to pleite your La- 
dyship in the following attempt, then all my doubts «hat evas 
nith Tike a nere vapour; T r to be alardei wow 
TY a Ber Guarinr, and ring | 

| I tis + alow'd to oets vine, ; 
at; One half of ron 1 is mine. 
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Delighted through the verdant meads to stray. 


TO THE 
COUNTESS oz EGLINTON, 


(WITH THE FOLLOWING PASTORAL. 


A Ceeer, O'EetinTos t the rural lays, 
That, bound to thee, thy poet humbly pays: 

The muse, that oft has rais'd her tuneful strai 

A frequent guest on Scotia's blissful plains; 

That oft has sung, her list ning youth to move, 

The charms of beauty, and the force of love; 

Once more resumes the still successful lay, 


O! come, invok d and pleas d, with her repair, 
To breathe the balmy sweets of purer air, 
In the cool evening negligently laid, 
Or near the stream, or in the rural shade; 
Propitious hear, and, as thou hear'st, approve, 
The Gentle Shepherd's tender tale of love. 
Instrued from these scenes, what glowing fires 
Inflame the breast that real love inspires ! 
The fair shall read of ardors, sighs, and tears, 
All that a lover hopes, and all he fears, 
Hence too, what passions in his bosom rise! 
What dawning gladness sparkles in his eyes! 
When first the fair one, piteous of his fate, a 
Kill'd of her scorn, and vanquisk'd of her hate. 
With willing mind, is bounteous to relent, 
And blushing, beauteous, smiles the kind consent! 
Love's passion here in each extreme is shown, 
In CuARLOr's smile, or in MARIA's frown. 
With words like these, that fail'd not to engage, 
Love courted beauty in a golden age; 
Pure and untaught, such nature first inspir'd, 
Ere yet the fair affected phrase desir d. 
His secret thoughts were undisguis'd with art, 
His words ne er knew to differ from his heart. 
He speaks his loves so artless and sincere, 
As thy Eliza might be pleas'd to hear. 


1 


When on the sunny hill or verdant plain, 


vi . TO THE COUNTESS OF EGLINTON. © 


Heav'n only to the rural state beſtows ; 
Conquest o'er life, and freedom from its woes; 
Secure alike from envy and from care; 

Nor rais d by Hope, nor yet depress'd by fear: 
Nor want's lean hand it's happiness constrains, 
Nor, riches torture with ill-gotten gains. 

No secret guilt it's stedfast peace destroys, 

No wild ambition interrupts it's joys. | 
Blest still to spend the hours that heav'n has lent, 


In humble goodness, and in calm content. oF 4 


Serenely gentle, as'the thoughts'that roll, 
Sinless and pure, in fair Hume1A's soul. 

But now the rural tate these joys has lost; 
Even swains no more that innocence can boast. 
Love speaks no more what beauty may believe, 4 
Prone to betray, and practis'd to deceive. ; 

Now my iness forsakes her blest retreat, 

The peaceful dwelling where she fix'd her seat; 
The pleazing fields she wont of old to grace, 
Companion to an upright sober race, 


Mk. A al 


Free and familiar with the sons-of men, 

To crown the pleasures of the blameless feast, 
She, uninvited came a welcome guest. - 

Ere yet an age, grown rich in impious arts, 
Brib'd from their innocence incautious hearts: 
Then grudging hate and sinful pride succeed, 
Cruel revenge, and false unrighteous deed; 
Then He a beauty lost the power to move; 
The rust of lucre stain'd the gold of love. 
Bounteous no more, and hospitably good, 

The genial hearth first blush'd with strangers blood: 
The friend no more upon the friend relies, 

And semblant falsehood puts on truth's disguise. 
The peaceful houschold fill'd with dire alarms, 
The ravish'd virgin mourns her slighted charms: 
The voice of impious mirth is heard around: 

In guilt they feast, in guilt the bowl is crown'd : 
Unpunish'd violence lords it o'er the plains, 


And happiness forsakes the guilty swains. 


HAAR AdAWK kao, . ea. 


TO TUE COUNTESS OF EGLINTON. Vii 


Oh happiness! from human search retir' d, 
Where art thou to be found, by all desir d? 
Nun sober and devout! why art thou fled, 
To hide in shades thy meek contented head? * 
Virgin of aspect mild! ah why, unkind,” '. 
Fly'st thou, displeas'd, the commerce of 'mankind ? 
O] teach our steps to find the seeret cell, | 
Where, with thy sire Content, thou lov'st to dwell. 
Or say, dost thou a duteous handmaid wait 
Familiar at the chambers of the great? 
Dost thou pursue the voice of them that call 
To noisy revel, and to midnight ball? ' 
Or the full banquet when we feast our soul, 
Dost thou inspire the mirth or mix the bowl? 
Or, with th' industrious planter, dost thou talk, 
e e Boo in an evening walk ? ' 
Say, does the miser e er thy face behold. 
Watchful and studious of the treasur d gold? = 
Seeks Knowledge, not in vain, thy much lov'd pow'r, 
Still musing silent, at the morni g hour? r* + 
May we thy presence hope in war's alarms, | 
1 _— or — Ex$8xINe's charms? 
n vain our flatt'ring hopes our steps beguile, 
The flying good cludes the ccarchier's toil Nn 
In vain we seek the city or the cell, % 
Alone with virtue knows the Pow'r to dwell. 
Nor need mankind despair these joys to know, 
The gift themselves may on themselves bestow, 
Soon, soon we might the precious blessing boast; 
But many passions-must the blessing cost; | 
Infernal malice, inly pining hate, 
And envy, grieving at another's state. 
Revenge no more must in our hearts remain, 
Or burning lust, or avarice of gain. 
When these are in the human bosom nurst, 
Can a5 reside in dwellings so accurst ? 
Unlike, O EciinTox ! thy happy breast, 
Calm and serene, enjoys the heavenly guest; 
From the tumultuous rule of passion freed, 


Pure in thy thought, and spotless in thy deed. 


vii T9 THE COUNTESS OF EGLINTON. 
In virtues rich, in goodness unconfig'd, - 
| Thou 5 to thy 5 | , 
| Sincere and equal to thy neighbour's name, 174 
| How swift to praise, how guiltless to deſame! . 
Bold in thy presence $e:bfulness appears, 

| And backward merit loses all its fears. 
| Supremely blest by heav'n, heay'n's richest grace 
[ Confegt is thine, an early blooming race, Me 
Whose Feen shall guardian wisdom arm, 
g Divine instruction! taught of thee to charm. 
| | What transports chall they to thy goul impart 

 . (The conscious transports of a/parent's heart) 
| When thou behold'st them of each grace er, 

And Sighting youths e blest! 
| After thy image form d, with charms like thine, 
| 
| 


Or in the visit, or the dance to shine. 

Thrice happy! who succeed their mother's praise, \ 

The lovely EGLixToxs. of other days. | * 

N. pureue the following tender scenes, 

listen to thy native poet's strains; | 

| In antient garb the hgme-bred muse appears, 

The garb dur muses wore in former years; --- 

| | As in a glass reflected, here behold 

How smiling gaodness look'd in days of old. 

Fi Nor blush to read where beauty's praise is shown, 

Or virtuous love the likeness of thy own;  '*, 

ö While midst che various gifts that gracious heaven, 

Jo thee, in whom it is well pleas d, bas given, l 

Let this, Q FeirnTon ! delight thee most, 5 
| I' enjoy that iynagence the world has lost. 7 * : 
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His fame, which ever hall abide, ? 
While hist'riestell of tyrants pride, 
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DRAMA ris PERSON. 


MEN. 


Fir Wiitiam WorTur. l 
Pari, The Gentle Shepherd, in love with Peggy. 

RoGER, A rich young bepberd, in love with ; 
9 : Two old thepberds, tenants to Sir William. 
BAULDY, A bynd, engaged with Neps. 


WOMEN. 


Proc, | Thought fo be Gland"s Niece. 
E NY, Glaud's only daughter. 
AUSE, An old woman, zuppated to be a witch. 
Elsa, Symon's wife. 
Mapsct, Glaud"s tinter. 


Scene, A bepherd”s village, and fieldt, rome fore mites frem 
Edinbur 2 5. s 


Tix or ACTION, within twenty-four hours. 
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„ av & | s * 
xxotooys. 
F:noath the neutboeide of a craigy bield, 
#/ bers thriztal springs their balezome waters * 
Tua vent 54 #bephaerds on the gotvans lay, 


Tenting their flocks as r morn of NT 
Poor Rager Frances, wilt Ballo cv echoes ring 


* 4 * 


But Les Bi le ts gh and ing 
UAE Paris ond Roos. 5 


Pat, My — a young thing, just enter d in ber 5 
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_ day 2ndabrays gay, My Peg-gy is, a young ding and 


TRE GENTLE JKEPHERD. AQ J. 
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I'm not very auld, Yet weel Iliketo meet her atThe 


aks sae 
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sweetly When- e er we meet alane, 1 wich nae mairto 
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" de gars amyopiriteglowAtwaking oi the au 


Sree I. TUE GENTLE $UESULAD. s 


My Peggy smiles tae kindly: - +: 71 4) 7 

Whene'er I whi —ͤ— eg int id 1a 

That I look —— — 5 1% bop. 

rn M Sli 

My Peggy smiles dae kindly ms 1.9Y 
It ma — me blyth and — Fig 


And naething gies me tie deligbt 
ene rolls en lu 
My Peggy rings ge daltly 2 ; a. : ob 180 


When on my pipe I play ; 
By a' the rest it js confest, - _ 
B!) a' the rest e 
My Peggy sings sae 
And in her 5 are * | 
Wi' innocence, the wale of senses, 
. el che. . * 5 


* zunny moaning, "Roger cheers, my blood, 
And puts all, * &ͤ„ in a jovial mood. 
How hartsome ist to see the rising plants 
To hear the birds chirm o'er their easing Wend, 
How halezome i is't to enuff the cawler air, 
And a' the sweets it bears when vnid of rare! 
What ails thee, Roger, then? What gars el 
* me the cause of thy ill- season d * 
Rog. Pm born, O Patie, to a thrawart, fate! 
ra to strive wi hardships gad and — 

Tempent may, cgase to jaw the rowand 
Corbies and tods to grien for Jarabkins blood: 
But I, opprest with 8 riet, | 
Maun ay des air of lighting on relief. 

Pat. The bees shall loathe the flow'r re che ove 
The saughs on —_ ground Shall cease to 
Ere scornfu” queans, or loss of warkdly. gear, 5 
Shall spill my rest, or ever force a ter. 

Reg. Sae might I say; but it Ae 
By ane whase saul's sae sadly out of tune. 
You ha'e sae saft a voice and 8lid a tongue, 

You are the darling of baith auld and young. 


— 


6 nt erer EHEPHERS, Me Z. 


f but ettle at a sang or bett 1 
They dit their lugs syne up their leglens clecek; 
And jeer me hatht&ward frae che loan or bught, 
' "While l'm confuF@& wi? mony a vering thovghit. 
Fett am tall, and as Well built al hee, 
| Nor mair unlikely to u lass' r]. 
| For ilka sheep ye hie, VN number ten, 
And chould, as ane may think; come farer ben. 
Pat. But ablins, nibour, ye ha'e not a heart, 
And downa eithly wi' your cunzie part. 
If that be true, what aignifies your gear ? 
A mind that's scrimpit never wants some care. 
Rog. My byar tumbled, nine bra” nowt were smoor'd, 
Three elf-shot were; yet I these ills endur d: ' 
In winter last my cares were very emu, 
Tho! cores of wathers periah'd in the ena. 
| Pat. Were your bien rooms as thinly stock'd as mine, 
| Less ye wad loss, and less ye wad repine. 
He that has just gh can toundly deep; 
The edn — — — — pi on | 
Rog. May plenty flow upon thee for'a cross, ö 
That thou mays thole the pangs of mony a loss 
O may st thou dote ou some fair kaufte weneh, © 
That ne'er will bout thy lowan to quen ck. 
Till bris'd benenth the chou ery doo, 
| And aw that ane may fret that is nue fool! © 
Pat. Sax good fat lambs, 'I-cabld them ilka tute, © 
At the West-port;, and bought & Vimome flute, 
Of plum tree made, Wi' iv'ry vols round. 
A dainty whistle;/wP a pleasing e¹˙j? e 
PH be mair canty wi't, and ne*er ery dovl, r 
Than you wi' a your cath, ye dowie fool, i. 
Ne. Na, Patic, na! I'm nae sie churlich beast, 
Some other thing lies heavier at my breast: 1 
I dream'd a dreary dream this hi * = 
That my fleih a creep yet wi' the fright. 
Pat” Now to a friend, how silly's 2 
To ane wha you and a” your secrets kes 
Daft are your dreums, as daftly ye wid hide. | 
Your well-eben love, and dorty Jenny's pride. 


- 
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"Scene J. rut GENTLE. suttat es. 


Tak courage, Roger, me your sorros tell. 
And —＋ kens them but yoursel. 

EKeg. Indeed now, Patie, ye ha'e guess d o'er true, 
And there is naething Il keep up frac ou; 
. Me dorty ge wy upon a-squnnt. 
To speak but till her I dare hardly mint. 

In i 5 


place che jeers me air and late 
And gars me bomba d and unco blate.- - 4478 
But yesterday I met her 'yont a know, 1 * 

She fied as frac a zhelly=coated kow;; oe 

She Bauldy loes, Bauldy that drives the car; 

But gecks at me, and gays I smell of tar... 

Pat. But Bauldy loes not her, right weel I wat; 
25 He sighs for Neps Sac that may staud for that. 


Rog. I wish I cou'd na loe her: but in van ß 
I ill maun do't, and thole her proud disdain,/ 
My Bawty is a cur I dearly like; ener 
| Even while he ſawn'd, she strake the poor dum tyke: 
If I had fill'd a-nook within her breast, SEALS: 
She wad ha'e shawn mair kindness to my beast. 
When I begin to tune my stock and horn, 7.9 
Wi a' her face she shaws a cauldrife scorn. 
Last night I play'd, (ye never heard sic spite) 
O' er Bogic was the spring, and her deligit; 
Yet tauntingly she at her cousin specr d. 
Gif she could tell What tune I play'd, and sneer' d 
Flocks, wander where yr like, I dinna care; 
Pl break my reed, and never whistle mair. | 
Pat, E'en do sae, Roger, wha can help misluck, 
Sacbiens she be sie a thrawn-gabbet chuck? 
Yonder's a craig: since ye hae tint a houp, 
Gae till't your ways, and tak the lover's loup. 
Rog. I need na mak sic speed my blood to spill; 
I'll warrant death come soon enough a-will. , 
Pat. Daft gowk! leave ail that silly whinging way; 
Seem careless, there's my hand ye'll win the day. 
Hear how I serv'd my labs I loe as weel | 
As ye do Jenny, and wi' heart as leel. Fw 7 « 
J. ast morning I was gay and early out, f 
AIpon a dyke | kan'd, glowring about: 
B 


. 


I sxaw my Meg come. linking o' er the lee; 
I saw my Meg, but M saw nae me; 


For yet the sun was wading through the mist, 4 


And she was close upon me e'er she wiat : 
Her coats were kiltit, and did sweetly.shaw 


Her ſtraight bare legs that whiter were than snaw; | 


Her cockernony snooded. up fu sleek; 

Her haffet locks hang waving on her cheek; 
Her cheeks sae ruddy, and her een sae clear; 
And O! her mouth's like ony hinny-pear. 

Neat, neat she was, in bustine wastecoat clean, 
As she came skiffing o'er the dewy green. 
Blythsome, I cry'd, My bonny Meg, come here; 
I ferly wherefore ye re sae soon asteer : 

But I can guess ye re gawn to gather dew : 

She scour'd-awa, and said, What's that to you? 
Then fare ye weel, Meg-dorts, and e ens ye like, 
I careless cry d and lap in o'er the dyke. 

I trow, when that she saw, within a crack, 

She came wi! à right thieveless errand back; 


Misca'd me first, then bade me hound of thy | 
g. 


To wear up three waff ews stray'd on the 

1 leugh, and sae did he; then-wi'-great haste 

I clasp'd my arms about her neck and waste, 
About her yielding waste, and took a fouth 
Of sweetest kisses frac her glowand mouth. 
While hard and ſast I held her in my grips, 
My very saul came Jouping to my lips. | 
Sair, sair she flet wi“ me 'tween ilka smack ; 


But weel I kend che meant nae as she spake. 


Dear Roger, when your jo puts on her gloom, 
Do ye sae too, and never fash your thumb. 


- Seem to forsake her, soon he'll change her mood; 


Gate woo anither, and she'll gang clean wood. 


. 
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Dear Ro-ger, if your Jen-ny geck, And answer 


Scene J. THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. | 9 
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| kindness wWi' a flight, Seem unconcern'd at her ne- 
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spise who're soon de- feat, Andwi' a simple face give 
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way To a re-pulse Then be not blate; PO bauld- 


— — — — 


ly on and win the day. 


When maidens innocently young, 
Say aften what they never mean, 
Ne er mind their pretty lying tongue, 
But tent the language of their een: 
If these agree, and she persist 
To answer a' your love wi' hate, 
Seek elsewhere to be better blest, | 
And let her sigh when it's too late, 
5 SO 


4 Fo 


FAY CENTLE SHEPHERD: | 4 * 


Reg. Kind Patie, now fair fa“ your honest heart, 
14 5 ay sae cadgy, and hae ic an art 
Jo heerten ane: For now as clean's a deck, 7 
Jelve cherich'd me, since ye . to Peak. | 7 
Sae, for your pains, I 1 make ye a ropine, wa 
(My mither, rest her saul! che le it fine) 
A tartan plaid, pun of good hawslock woo', 
Scarlet and green the scts, the borders blew, 
Wi spraings like goud and siller, cross'd wi black; 
never had it yet upon my back. oth 


Weel are you wordy o't, wha ha'e'sae kind 


Red up my ravel'd' doubts, and clear'd my mind. 
Pat. Well, hald ye there: and since ye've ply made” 
A present to me of your bra' new plaid, 
My flute 's be yours; and che too that's sae nice, 
Shall come a- will, gif ve Il tak my advice. 
"Rog. As ye advise, Tu promise to obser vt; 
But ye maun keep the flute, ye best deserv't. 


Now tak it out, and gie's a bonny pring; 


For I'm in tiſt to hear you play and eing. 

Pat.” But first we'll tak a turn up to t - height; 
And see gif à our flocks be feeding ri 
By that time bannocks, and a shave © -— WY 4 
Will mak a breakfast that a laird might please; 


Might please the daintiest gabs, were they sae wise 


To season meat wi“ health instead of spice. 
When we hae ta en the grace drink at this well, 
ru whistle fine, and sing t' ye like Ts 


FI” WW w 1 „ 


8 * 


SCENE 10, 


„ PROLOGUE, - 


A flowrie Howm between ttoa verdant braces, 
here later ute to warb and epread their claes j | 

A trotting burnie whimpling through the ground, 

It's channel fpeebies rhining smooth and round : 

Here view de barefoot beauties, clean and clear; 


First leute. your eye, next 9 ify yout dar; 
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While JENNY what abe wisbes discommends,. 
And Mo, with better ſenſe, true love defends. 


ProeY and JENNY. 


| en. Come, Meg, let's fa” to wark upon this 

Ti shining day wall bleach our linen « wa 8 YN 
The water clear, the lift unclouded blew, 

Will mak them like a lily wet wi' dew. : 

Peg. Gae farer up the burn to Habbie's How, 
Where a' the sweets of spring and simmer grow. 
Between twa birks, out o'er a little lin, 

The water fa's and maks a singand din; 
A pool breast-deep, beneath as clear as glass: 
Kisses wi' easy whirls the bord'ring grass: 
We'll end our washing while the morning's cool; 
And when the day grows het. we'll to the pool, 
There wash oursells.— It's healthfu' now in May, 
And sweetly cauler on sae warm a day. | 

en. Daft lassie, when we're ms what'll ye say, 
Gif our twa herds come brattling down the brae, 
And see us sae? That jeering fallow Pate 
Wad taunting say, Haith lasses ye're-no blate. 
Pa We're far frac ony road, and out of sight; 
The lads they're feeding far beyont the height. 
But tell me now, dear Jenny, (we're our lane). 
What gars ye plague your wooer wi' di 
The nibours a tent this as well as 1, 
That Roger loes ye, yet ye carena by. 
What ails ye at him? Troth between us twa, 
He's wordy you the best day e er ye aW. 

en. I dinna like him, Peggy, there's an end. 
A herd mair sheepish yet I never kend. 
He kaims his hair, indeed, and gaes right snug, 
Wi' ribbon-knots at his blew.bonnet lug, 
Whilk pensily he wears a thought a-jee, 
And spreads his garters dic'd beneath his knee; 
He farllds his o'erlay down his breast wi' care, 


And few gangs trigger to the kirk or fair: 


12 TBE GENTLE: $HEPHERD., 4 1 


For @' that, he can neither sing nor cay. 
9 How d he —or, 2 Lere 1 4 bonny dey. 
Ye dach the lad wi' constant eliphting pride; : 


3 nat; for love is unco ſair to bide: 


But ye'll repent ye, if his loye grow cauld: 

What like's a dorty maiden when she's auld ? 

Like dauted wtan that tarrows at its meat, 

That for some feckless whim will orp and greet: 
The lave laugh at it till the dinner's pat; 

And syne the fool thing is oblig'd to fast, 989 a 5 
Or scart —_— s leavings at the last. 


— 


-*he dorty N vin repent 1 lover's heart grow 
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by the lav& 
They jest it till the dinner's past; 
oe Tias d by itself abus' d. 
The ſool thing is oblig'd to * 2 
Or eat What they ve refus d. 


Fy! Jenny, think, and dinna sit your time. 
*n. I never thought a single life a crime. 
Nor I: but love in whispers lets us ken, 
Tha men were made for us, and we for men. 
Fen. If Rogen be my jo, he kens himsel, 
For oe a wes 3 never ard him tell. bye. | 
He glowrs sighs, and I can guess — % 
Dos obli 4 to spell his — and haws! 
Whene'er he likes to tell his mind mair plain, 
I'se tell him frankly ne' er to do't again. | 
They're fools that slav'ry like, and may be free; 
The chiels may a” knit up themselves for me. 
F: Be doing your wa's; for me 1 have a mind 
To be as yielding as my Patie's kind. 
Jen. Heh, lass! how can you loo that rattle-skull? 
& very de' il, that ay maun hae his will. 
We'll soon hear tell w hat a Poor fighting liſe 


You twa will 247 sae soon's 47s 're man and wife. 


O dear Peg-gy, love's be ing, We 
87 n gul 8 
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Peg. VII rin the-riskg nor ha'e I ony fear, 

But rather think ilk langzome day a year, 

Till I wi' pleasure mount my bridal bed, E 

Where, on my-Patie's breast I'll lean my head. 

There we may kiss as lang as kizzing's- ; | 

And what we do there's — dare ca' it rule. 

get his will: Why no'? It's good my N 

Th en him chat, and he'll gie me his 1 

ak 


He may indeed, for ten or fifteen. days, 

meikle o you wi' an unco fraise, 1» 
And daut you baith afore fouk and your lane: 
But soon as his newfangleness is gane, 
He'll look upon you dds tether- stake, 
And think he's tint his freedom for your sake. 
Instead then of lang days of sweet delyte,- - - 
Ae day be, dumb, and a' the nieſt he'll 72 | 
And may be in his barlikhoods ne'er sti 
To lend his loving wife a loundering lick. 

Pg. Sic n as thae want pith to move 
My settled mind, I'm o'er ane in love. | 
Patie tq me is dearer than my breath,” ooo 
But Want of him, I dread hae ither skaith. 

There's nane of a' the herds that tread the green 

Has sic a smile, or sic twa glancing een: | 

And then he speaks'wi' sic a taking art, | 

His words they thirle like music elbow my heart. 

How blythly can he sport, and gently rave, 

And jest at feckless fears that fright the lave ! 

Ilk day that he's alane upon the hill, 0 
He, reads fell books that teach him meikle skill. 
He is——»>but what need I say that or this? © =, 
Id spend a month to tell you What he is 
In #* he says or does there's sie a gate, 

The rest seem coofs compar'd to my dear Pate. 
His better sense will lang his love secure: a 
III-nature heſſs in sauls that's weak and poor. | 

Fen. Hey bonny lass of Branksome! or't be lang, 
Your wy Pate will put you in a sang. 
O! its a pleasant thing to be a bride; 


Syne whingeing getts 1 2s ingle-side, 
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Yelping for this of that wi” fazhous din: 
To mak them brats then ye-maun toil and win. 
Ae wean fa's sick; ane scalds itsell wi' broe, 
Ane breaks his shin, anither tines his hoe; | 
The de'il gaes oder Jock Wabster, hame reer, 
When Pate Dane e war ne. N er can tell 


has better bense than. * nf of thae Sour weak 
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failing, but find an ne | 


Yes, it's a hartsome thing to be a wife, a 
When round the ingle- edge youn _— are rife. 
Gif I'm sae happy, 1 hae delight 
To hear their lietle 1 and keep them right. 
Wow! Jenny, can 7 pleasure be, 
Than see sic wee tots toolying at your knee; 
When a' they ettle at —cheir greatest wish, 

Is to be made of, and obtain a kiss? 
Can there be toil in tenting day and night 
The like of them, when love maks care delight? 

Jer: But poortith, Peggy, is the warst of a.: 

Gif o'er your heads ill chance should begg'ry draw, 
But little love or canty cheer can come 

Frae duddy doublets and a pantry toom. a 
Your nowt may die — the spate may bear away 
Frae aff the howms your dainty rucks of hay 
The thick blawn wreaths of snaw, or blashy thows, 
May smoor your wathers, and may rot your ews. 

A dy vour buys your butter, woo, and cheese, 

But, or the = of payment, breaks, and flees: 

Wi' glooman brow the laird seeks in his rent, 

It's not to gi'ez your merchant's to the bent: 

His honour maunna want, he poinds your gear: 
Syne driven frac house and hald, where will ye $teer ? 
Dear Meg, be wise, and live a single life; . 
Troth it's nae mows to be a married wife. 

Peg. May sic ill luck befa' that silly she 
Wha has sic fears, for that was never me. 

C 2 | 
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Let fowk bode.weel, and strive to do their best; 
Nae mair's regard. let heay'n mak out the rest. 
P've. heard my honest uncle aften ay, * 
That lads sheu' d a for wives that's virtuous pra: 
For,the maist thrifty man could never get 
A weel-ſtor d room, unless his wife wad let. 
Wherefore nocht shall be wanting on my part, 
To gather wealth to raise my shepherd's heart. 
Whate er he wins, I'll guide wi” canny care, 
And win the vogue at market, trone, or fair. a 
For halesome, clean, cheap, and sufficient ware. 
A flock of lambs, cheese, butter, and some woo, 
Shall first be sauld to pay the laird his due; 
Syne a' behind's our ain.— Thus, without fear, 
Wi' love and rowth we throw the warld will steer: 
And when my Pate in bairns and gear grows rife, 
He'll bless the day he gat me for his wife. 

Jen. But what if some young giglet on the green, 
Wi' dimpled cheeks, and twa bewitching cen, 
Should gar your Patie think his half-worn Meg, 
And her kend kiſſes, hardly worth a feg _ 

Peg. Nae mair of that Dear Jenny, to be free, 
There's some men constanter in love than we. 

Nor is the ferly great when nature kind 
Has blest them wi' solidity of mind. | 
'They'll reason calmly, and wi' kindneſs smile, 
When our short passions wad our peace beguile. 
Sae whensoe'er they slight their maiks at hame, 
It's ten to ane the wives are maist to blame. 
Then l' employ wi' pleasure a“ my art 
To keep him chearfu* and secure his heart. 
At ev'n, when he comes weary frae the hill, 
PII ha'e a' things made ready to-his will. 
In winter, when he toils throw wind and rain, 
A bleezing ingle, and a clean hearth-stane: 
And soon as he flings by his plaid and staff, 
The seething pat's be ready to tak-aff: _ 
Clean hag-a-bag I'll spread upon his board, 
And serve him wi” the best we can afford. 
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Good-humour, and white bigonets shall be 
8 to my face, to keep his love for nie. 
A dish of married love right soon grows cauld, 
And 445 ens down to nane as fowk grow auld. 
Peg. But we'll grow auld together, and ne'er find 
The loss of youth, when love grows on the mind. 
Bairns and their bairns mak sure a firmer tye 


Than ought in love the like of us can spy. 


See yon twa elms that grow up side by side; 


Suppose them, some years syne, bridegroom and bride; 


Till wide their spreading branches are increast, 


Nearer and nearer ilka year they've prest, 
And in their mixture now are fully blest. 


This shields the other frae the eastlen blast, 


That in return defends it frae tlie wast. 

Sic as stand single, — (a state sae lik'd by you!) 
Beneath ilk storm, frae every airth maun 2 5 
Jen. I've done —I yield dear lassie, I maun e 

Your better sense has fairly won the field, 
With the assistance of a little fae, 
Lyes darn'd within my breast this mony a day. 
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Peg. Alake!. poor pris ner! Jenny, that's no fair, 
That ye' II no let the wee thing tak the air: . f 
Haste, let him out, we'll tent as werl's we can, [ ( 
Gif he be Bauldy's-or poor Roger's man. 
Fe. Anither time's as good; for see the zun | 
To 


reath the graith;—if canker'd Madge our aunt 


Come up the burn, he'll gie's a wicked rant. 7 


But when we've done, I'll tell ye a my mind; 
For this seems true, —nae lass can be unkind, Excunt. 
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ACT 17. SCENE 7. 


i erden. 
Ani thack-houre, before. the door a green: 
Hen, on the midding, duchs in dubs are cen. 
On this ide stands a barn, en that a byre: 

A peet=stack joins, and forms a rural equare, 
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The hours is Glan lere you you may # zee bim lean, 
And. to biz dives. goat invite biz frien'.”\ of 


ragen. end STMON-.. | 


Glas | Good morrow, nibour Symo n;—come sit down, 
And gie's your cracks. t's a the news in town? 
They tell me ye Was in the ither day, 

And sald your crummock and her hawen'd quey. 
[arti ENCE SIA G6 Oey: 
Lug out your and gie's a pipe to try. 

Fw. Wia. a' my — 2 tent me now, auld boy, 

I've : gather” d news will kittle your mind wi joy. 
I cou'dna rest till. I. came o er the burn, 
To tell ye things ha'e taken sic a turn, 

Will gar oür vile oppressors stand Iike fleas, 
And skulk in Kidli on the hether braes, 

Gla. Fy, blaw! ah, Symie, rattling.chiels ne'er ſtand 
To cleck and spread the grossest lies alf-hand, 
Whilk soon flies round, hke will-fire, far and Deg: 
Ba louse your poke, be't trus or falss let's hear... 

. Secing's believing, Glaud, and L ha'e seen 
5 that abroad has wi 1 out master been; - 
Our brave good master, wha right wisely fled, 
And left a fair estate, to save his head: 
Because ye ken fu' wee] he bravely chose , 
To and his liege's friend w?” great Montrose. 
Now Cromwell's gane to Nick; and ane cad Monk 
Has play” d the an bop a right slee begunk, _ 
Restor' d King Charles, and ilka thing's in tune: 
And Ty says we'll see Sir William soon. 
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ever high in sta-tion, That bravely stands in 


! 
—— 
the defence of eonſcience, king 


Gla. That maks me blyth indeed But dinna flaw ; 
Tell o'er your news again, and swear till't a' : : 
And saw ye Hab! And what did Halbert say? 

They ha'e been een a dreary time away. 

Now God be thanked that our laird's come hame; 
And his estate, say, can he eithly claim? 

Sym. They that hag - raid us till our guts did grane, 
Like greedy bairs, dare nae mair do't again; 
And Good Sir William sall enjoy his ain. 

Gla. And may he lang; ſor never did he ſtent 
Us in our thriving, wi' a racket rent: f 
Nor grumbl'd, if ane grew rich; or shor'd to raise 
Our mailens when we pat on Sunday's claitbs. 

Sym. Nor wad he lang, with senseless saucy air, 


Allow our lyart noddles to be bare. 4 


and nation. . 


Denen 
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© Put on your bonnet, Symon; — tak a seat. 
« 2 a“ at hame ?—How's Elspa? how does Kate? 
How sells black cattle what 2 this year ? 


And sic like kindly questions wad he speer. 
| ls ts Mo Rs ms BE 
en. gf 7 WOE IR „ 
. * 
2 — 


＋ The laird wha in riches and honour wad thrive 
3 IO”... —_ — 


—ten-ants wha la-bour To 


* -L = IP- 


will tu- 
— 


— 
— 
1 
a 
oO 
2 
= 
- 
A. 
= 
— 
4 


r--den'd, 


I = ——— 


— CEE — = — T 


= — — — — — —— — — a 
— — — ̃ = 
- = - — 
. ̃ ͤW-b ]ͤ ͤ&᷑w n %⅛ð2 . e ⁵XMRAu , œ¼— A Ae cn — — — 
% * 
S . K - 


—_—_— 
= 
* 
a ” 


ENTLE SHEPHERD, 
„ »44 5 . 1 


1 


- * . 
. - 


1 OP , mY " 4 — ＋ 
E. & as) L 
4 __——_—_—__—_____ * 
mble down faint, Thus vir—tue bx hard chip 1 
54.4 * RES n 1. 
W „ . 5 — ace 1 


. 


| * 
oh —— 
dz And rackers 


—— * 


la. Then wad he gar his butler bring beden 
The nappy bottle ben, and glasses clean, : GS 
Whilk in our breast rais'd sie a blythsome flame, 
As gart me mony a time gac dancing hame. 

My heart's een rais'd! Dear nibour, will ye stay, 


And tak your dinner here wi' me: the day? 5 7 70 
We'll send for Elspa too and upo” fight, 7 
I' whistle Pate and Roger frae the hight : | | 
I'll yoke my bled, and send to the niest town, "x 


And bring a draught of ale baith stont and brown, 


And ger our cottars a, man, wife, and wean, 


Drink till they tine the gate to gtand their lane. 
; Sym, L wadna bauk my friench his blyth design, 
Sil at it badns first of a* been mine: ; Ti 
For heer - yestreen I brew'd a bow of maut, Þ 
YLaxtreen I dew twa wathers prime and fat; 


Nine © © CV 
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A firlot of good cakes my Elapa beuk, - p 
Han z recating i the nook : f 


I zaw, mysell, wo des — — e loan, 
The meikle pat scads the whey put on, 
A mutton-bouk to boil — and ane £7 roast; 
And on the haggies Elapa spares nae cost; 
Sma are they shorn, and che can mix fu' nice 
The gusty ingans wi' 4 curn o = 
Fat are the puddings,—head and feet weel ſung, 
And we've invited nidours auld and young, 
To pass this afternoon wi” glee and game, | 
Aa. drink our master's health and welcome hame. 
Ye maunna then refuse to join the rest, | 
Since ye're my nearest friend that I like best. 
Bring wi' ye a' your family, and then, 
Whene ex ye please I'll rant wi” you again. . 
Gla; Spoke like ye'rsell, auld-birky; never fear 
But at your banquet I sall first appear. 
Faith we gall bend the hicker, — 1 bauld, 
Till we forget that we are fail'd or auld, 
Auld, faid 1! troth I'm younger be a score, 
Wi' your good news, than what I was before, | 
I'll dance or een! Hey, Madge! come forth: d'ye hear? 
| Enter MaDce. _ ; 
Mad. The man's gane gyte! Dear Symon, welcome here. 
What wad ye Glaud, wr' a“ this haste and din? 
Ye never let a body sit to spin. | 
Gla. Spin! snuft—gae brak your wheel, and burn your tow, 
And set the meiklest peet-stack in a low ; | 
Syne dance about 2 till you dee, 
Since now again we'll soon Sir William see. 
Mad. Blyth news indeed! And wha was't tald you o't! 
Gla. What's that to you-?——Gae get my sunday's coat; 
Wale out the 'whitest of my bobbit 4 7 4 | 
My white-skin hose, and mittons for my hands; 
Then frac their wasbin cry the bairns in haste, 
And mak ye'rsells as trig, head, feet, and waste, 
As ye were a' to get young lads or een; 5 
For we're gaun o'er to * Sym 
2 


8 Tut erMTIx sur EA. 4 Tr. 
Sym. Do, honest Madge and Glaud, PII ober the gate, 
And sec that a" be done an I wad haet. N Nam, 
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The open fa cottage in a glen, © | 
As auld wife ifthning at the runny RK OB 
At a mall distance, 5 2 ted tree, LEN Os 


With ue W. 4270 Hale d lookrye tee. 
Bauror bis lane. 


What's this? Texvina bear't! TRE tha hell, 
To be ze brunt wi? love, yet darna tell“ 
O Peggy, sweeter than-the dawning day, 
Sweeter than gowany glens, or new mann hays 
Blyther than lambs that frisk out o'er the knows, 
Straighter t than ought that in the forest grows: 
Her deen tlie clearest blob of dew outshines; | 
e lily in her breast it's beauty tines. 
Her legs, her arms, her cheeks, her mouth, her een, 
Will be my dead, that will be shortly seen! 
For Pate loes her, Waes me! and she loes Pate; 3 
And I wi' Neps by some unlucky fate, 
Made a daft vow :—Q but ane be a beast 
That maks'rash aiths till he's afore the rok 
I darna speak my mind, else a* the three 
But doubt, wad prove. ilk ane my enemy. 1 
rom is sair to thole I Il try some lie art, 

0 break ri“ ane, and win the other's heart. 
Here Mausy lives; a witch, that for sta price 
Dan cast her cantrips, and gi'e me advice. 

She can'ofercast the night, and cloud the moon, 

And mak che deils obedient to her erune. FP 
At midnight hours, o' er the kirk- yards she raves, © 2 
And howks vnchf feen d weans out o“ their graves; IE 
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Boils up their livers in a warlock's 
Rins withershins about the heml Uh Ce be 
Aud seven times does her pra yers backward: 


Till Plotcock comes wi” lumps. — Lapland c 
Mixt-wi' the venom of Jump taids and anakety 3 
Of this unsonsy pictures aft he makes (aan 
Of ony ane che fa tes, —and gars expire 
WI law and racking paihs afore a fir: 
Stuck fu of pins, the i evilich pictures melt — 
The pain, by fowk they represent, is felt. [ IS 
And yonder's Mause; ay, ay she kens fo” weel, © - 
When ane like me comes running to the de il, | 
She and her cat sit beeking in her yardy —. 

To speak my ertand, faith amaist I'm feaf*d; © 
But I maun 30 t tho" Tshou'd never thrive; © | 
They gllp'f hes Dad hes Pi Dok 
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Now Peggy wmce te king's come. 3 
Buter 'BAULDY Oey" 


Ban. How does auld honest * o' the glen? ? 
Ye look baith hale and fere at threexcore ten- 8 
Man. Len twining out a thread wi' little 7 "_ 


limbs = sun. 79 
el at mon? 


Four 2 now all my cares. 
ö J helping Hake, mn can 140, | >», 
| pm ith bow /? 
ke J, but ye're wise, 2 nber far than we, 
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Fecne III. THE'GENTLE SHEPHERD. . 29 


Mau. Of what kind wisdom think ye I'm . 
That lifts my character aboon the rest? | 

Baul. The word that , how ye re sae wies and fel, 
Ye'll may be tak itil gif 1 Shou d' tell, 

Mau.” What fowk say of me, Bauldy, let me hears 
Keep naethin ng up, ye nacthing ha'e-to fear... | 

Baul. Weel, since ye bid me, I shall tell ye a 
That ilk ane talks about ye, but a flag 
When last the wind made Glaud a roofless barn; 
When last the burn. bare down my mither's yara; 
When Brawny eMf-shot never mair came hame; 

When Tibby kirn'd, and there nac butter came; 
When Bessy Freetock's chuffy=cheoked wean 

To a fairy turn'd; and cou'd na stand it lane: 
When Watie wander dle night thro! the ghaw, - 
And tint himsell amaist amang the snaw; 14: 
When Mong has — and swat wi' fright, 
When he brought east the howdy under night; 
When Bawsy toe to dead upon the green, 

And Sara tint a snood was nae mair $een;  - 

You, Lucky, gat the wyte of a fell out. 
And ilk ane here dreads ye a round about: 6 
And sae they may that mint to do ye Mi: K II. 
For me to wrang you I'll be very laith: 

But when I niest mak grots, I'll strive to please 
You wi' a furlot of them, mixt wi' pease. 

Mau. I thank ye, lad. — Now tell me your demand, 
And, if I can, I'll lend my helping hand. 

Baul. Then 1 like Peggy —Neps is fond of me.— 
Peggy likes Pate; and Pate is bauld and slee, 
And Joes sweet Meg.—But Neps 1 downa se. 
Cou'd ye turn Patie's love to Neps, and then 
Peggy's to me.—l'd be the happiest man. 

Mau. I'll try my art to gar the bowls row right; 

Zae gang your ways, and come again at night: 
Gainst that time 1 wap simple things prepare, 
Worth a' your pease and grots, tak ye nae care. 

Baul. Well, Mause7 rife come, gif I [ the road can lind: 
But if ye raise the de' il, he'll raise the wind; I's 
Syne rain and thunder, may be, when it's late, 


Will mak the night sae mirk 1 'll tine the gate. 


2 = 
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We're a* to rant in Symie's, at a feast, 
O! will ye come like Badrans, for a jest; 
And there ye ean our different 'haviours sp yy; 
There's nane all ken o't there but you and 14. 
Mau, It's like 1 may; - but let na on what's Pat 
Tween you and me, else fear a kittle cast. 
Baul, If I ought o your secrets e er advance, 


May ” — on me ilka night to France. Exit Nur. 


n | Maven ber lune. 


Hara hack eh when poverty and d eild, | 
Weeds out 6f fachion, and a lanely bield, | 
Wi' a sma*east of wiles, should in a twitch, 
Gi'e ane the hatefu* name,, A worint'd l. 
This fool imagines, as do mony ic, 
That I'm a wretch in compact wi' auld Nic; 3 
Because by education I was taught 
=> speak and a& aboon ry common thought. 
Their grom mistake shall new ap 
they ken — t, what os me here; 

3 Ns kens bat me; and if — CES were come _ 

TH ecll den eis, will garihem #' ding dud. | Exit, 


1 
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1 1 SCENE IF. 


— 


0 PROLOGUE. 


Babiad à tree, upon the plain, 
Parix and his Proc v meet; 
In love without a vicious stain, 
The bonny lass and chearfu' π¾ã¾õᷓ in 
* _— e vowe and hizzes week. 


pu 


Paris and Praor. 


R. O Patie, ee me gg, I maunna'ftay; ; 
We're baith Fo hame Jenny she's away. 

Pat. Lm laith to part sae soon; now we're alane, 
And Roger he's awa' wi' Jenny gane: 


* 
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Scene IV. THE-GENTLE SHEPHERD, 31 


They're as content, ſor ought I hear of see, 

To be aha themselvea 1 as 9 * 

Here, where primrnses thickest — e green, 

Hard by this ſittle burnie let us lean, 

Hark how the lav'rocks chant aboon our heads! 

How saft the westlin winds sough through the reeds. 
Peg. The gcented meadows, birds, and — wen, 

For ought | ken may mair than Peggy please. 
Pat. Ve wrang me Sar to doubt my beg kind 


In speaking sae, ye ca me dull and blind; | | 


Gif I could fancy. ought. sae sweet or fair 
As my dear Meg, of worthy; of my care. 
Thy breath is sweeter than the sweetest brier; 
Thy cheek and breast the finest flow'rs appear. 
Thy words excel the maist delightfu' notes 
That warble through the merl or mavis throats... 
Wi'.thee {| tent, nae flowers that busk the field, 
Or ripest berries; that dur mountains yield. 
The sweetest fruits that hing upon the wee, | 
oY far inferior to a kiss of thee. | . 
. But Patrick: for some wicked end may flecch, 
And ambs shou'd tremble when the foxes, e 
I darna stay ie joker let me gang; 
Anither lass may gar you. 2 your ang 
Your thoughts may flit, and I may thole the wrang. 
Pat. Sooner a mother shall her fondness drap, - 
And wrang the bairn gits smiling on her lap; 
The sun shall change, the moon to change Schall ccase, 
The gaits to climb. Ahe sheep to yield the fleece, 
Ere ought by me be either said or dene, . 
_ $kaith our love I swear by aboop. . 4 
fs Then keep your aith: — But mony; Nds vil wear, 
e mansworn to twa in haff- a- year. 
= believe ye like me wonder weel | (= 
But if a fairer face your heart should teal, Ig 
Your Meg forgakeg, bootless mi — 2 
w she was danted.anes by fai 


. Im sure -ganna change; — 
2 8. 


Tb we're but ! rve 18 vou mo 
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I mind it weel hen thou could's hardly 
Or lisp out words, I choos'd you frae the 

Of a' the-bairgs; and led — by the hand, 

Aft to the 32 know, or rashy strand, 

Thou smiling by my side.—1 — delite 

To pu' the rashes green, wi' roots sae White; 


Of which, as Well as my young fancy cou d, | ? 


For thee I plet a'flow'ry belt and snood. 


Peg. When bret thow gade wi hepherds to the hls, | 


And I to milk the'ews-first try*d my skill; 
To bear a leglen was nae toil to me, 
When at the bught at een I met wi' thee. 


Pat. When corns grew yellow, and the hether-bells | 


Bloom'd bonny on the moor and rising fells, 
Nae birns, or briers, or whins, e' er troubled me, 
"ON I con'd find blae-berries ripe for thee. © T ? 
Peg. When thou didst wrestle; run, or putt the stane,/ 
And wan the day, my heart wWas flight' ring fai: 
At a' thae sports thou still gave joy to ma 
For nane can wrestle, 2 or putt with thee: ui 11 51K 
Pat.] —— the Broom"sf Cowdenhnows,  \ 


ud Rosey Milking of ibe 9, 0 
ere's nane like Nansy, 72 enny Nettles sings; ub 
turns in Maggy) Louder Marion — | 6.4% 

t When my Sings wi swerter skill, 2 
The Boatman, or the Lan of Paris: MIL oY 


It is a thousand times mair sweet to me; 
Tho“ they sing weel; they canna eing like thee. 10 
Peg. ow eith cum lasses trow what they -wrgh TT 
And roos'd by them we love, blaws up that fire: 
But wha loves best, let time and carriage tr: 
Be constant; and my love shall time def. 
Be still as now; and a” my care shall be, 2! bnA. 
How to contriye what plencnnt waive thee. 7 
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When first my dear la- die gade to 
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green hill, 


| PATI1E, 
When corn-rigs wav'd yellow, and blue hether-bells 
Bloom'd bonny on moorland, and sweet rising fells, 
Nae birns, briers, or breckans, gave trouble to me, 
If I found the berries right ripen'd for thee. 


. 
When thou ran or wrestled, or putted the stane, 
And came aff the victor, my heart was ay fain: 
E 2 
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Thy ilka sport manly gave pleasure to me; 
Tu * wreatle, or run ewiſt as 
— 4 1 
Pari. * 
Our 1365 sings ky the Pas 5, 05. eg 7 
And Rosey Hits sweetly the Milking the ews ; 
There's few Fenny Nettles like Nansy can sing; 
At Tre the wood laddie, Ben gart our logs ring: 


But when wy deve eiter wi” hl ail, L. 
The Baarman, "Twerdride e Lasrof the mill,” 
T's many times sweeter, and pleasant to me; 

— tho 1 5 — — they, cannot like . 


3 4 X mr a 
Hor car praises sae an ls 


$ trow what they desire! 
dly increases Ioye's fire: 
Si'e me «till this pleasure, my study shall be, 
To mak en better ang sweeter or thee. 
-E Pat. Wert thou a gi like che lave, OS 
3 . 2 
0 ieee — 
Be hlyth for silly heghts, for trifles grieve : * 
Sic der cod win my heart, that kenna how 
Either to keep a prize, or yet prove true, ; 
But thou in better sensewithout a ATR _ 
As in thy beauty, Tar excells them =": Sa 
Continue kind, and a' my care shall be, N 
How to contrive what pleazing i is for thee. 
Peg. Agreed. But hearken! yon's auld aunty's cry; 


# ? 


1 ken they'll wonder what can make us stay. 


Pat. And let them ferly.—Now, a kindly kiss, 
Or fivescore good anes wadna be amiss; a 
And syne we'll sing the sang wi” tune slee, 
That] made up last'owk on you and me. 
Peg. Sing first, syne claim your hire. 
Pat.” = — — 1 agree. 
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But gin Fes hinge er lang upon the tree, 


Their 5Weetness-they they may tine; and aae may Je. G8 + W | 


Red-cheeked you Aa anf ec 7 7 — 
And I hae t thol'd ME —F 7 
wi __— Falling into Patic's arms. 
- Then diuna pw? me; gently thus 11 
Into my Patie's arms for ood and a. 
But stint wur wishes to this kind embrace, A 2 


— 


And mint nae farer. till wel ve got the grace. — 0 


N arm, with. bie-left hand about ber wait. f 4 
O charming armfu*! hence, ye cares, away! 
ru kiss my treasure a' the live-lang day; : | 
night I'll dream my kisses o'er again, 5 
. Clay pome-that ye'll be a" — — 22 


2 enen so TA. | 


— 8 


— 2 


Sun, Ten. theweetlin ckies, Gang oon te 
2 2 
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bed, and quickly rise; G lash your steeds, post time 
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away and bat a. bout gur Dan day. 
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And if ve. re wearles bases ebe Step gin ye like, 
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7 . that night, And if eyes wearied "Rane 
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| light, Sleep, gin 7c like, a weck that night. 
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e R yon e l 
And tent a man zuhose beard seems bleach: Swi time; | 
An elvand fills bit hand, his habit mann 125 
Na doubt yell thin he FN peullar ber. 
But ꝛbbirbe —_ — veh cnneen | 
That comes hid in this. cloud to see bis 

Observe how leas'd tbe loyal ri rer mov nn 

T, bee, bir auld av nee, ancs delightſa' greres . 
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The 1 thus-hid-in low disguise, , 


Pl for a Face unknown delight mine eyes 


With a full view of oy fertile — 8 
Which once | lost, now arg . —— 
_ Ir Bier TEN Jer, yroopeds fain tae, _ = _ 
Whilst Lm Seat. in ruins VIEW: ..... - |. | {423 
Yonder, > 5 2 nad —— —_— 
Without. a rot; the gates fallen from their hands; J 


The casements all Face down: no — * 
naked walls of tap' Are —— 
y stables and pryitions, ken wa 

t with tach rainy blast decaying falls: 
My gardens, once adorn'd the most —— — 2 
With all Me . el all that art makes sweet; 

Where roun r'd green the pebble walks, 
The dewy flowers Ing nodding on-cheix stalks: 

- But overgrown with nertles, docks ang brier, — en 
No jaccaeintha, or ines a ea... - 4.0 
How do those -walls to i 1 
Where peach and nec tine branches found a bill, 

d bask'd in rays which early did produce. 
ruit fair to view, delightful in the use! 
All round in gaps, the most in rubbish ly. — 
And from what stands the wither'd branches fly. 
These soon shall be repair d -and now my joy 
Forbids all grief hen Im to see my boy, 
My only prop, and object of my care, 
— heay' - go — call'd 3 dene oa 
m, c'cr-the rays of reason clear" ought, 
I zecretly to faithful 8 . 
And charg'd him strictly to conceal his birtk 
Till we shou'd tee what changing times brought forth. 
Hid from himself, he starts wp yithe damn, 
And ranges cargless o'er the heights and n | 
After his fleecy charge, serenely gay, py 
With — mhepberds, Ea o'er the day. 
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Thrice happy life, that's from umbitiom ſree - 


* Remov'd from crowns and courts; how chearfully 
y A quiet contented mortal spende his time, 
ba In hearty health, his soul unstain'd wirh crimes! 
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i overs) Sow ambition gs 

oYyy. ypocrisy,, 

Where truth-and love with; joys. agree, 
Unsullied with a crime: 

+ Unmoy'd with what disturbs the great, 


| "profiding: of their pride and ente; 


* 0 


© "He ves, and unafraid of fate 
2 {4 


 Gotitented spends his time 
Now tow'rds good Symon's house I'll bend my way, g 
And see what makes yon gamboling 1 
All op the green, in a fair wanton ring, 
My youthſu" 2 flame and Fs. Exit. 
C. 
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"There" s nought fe, "<a to give ain, 
| "Feb all is clean: a n PW Ty | 


232 
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_ Torgrapy r 


77757 — the dn. * 2 
"Ih bile e young brood port on the green, n 

Tbe auld aner think it bet, — b 1.6 
. the brown cow to clear their een, 


. dere 4 
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(68 BY FIT 2 Glaub 4 ErsrA. ; 2 1 Ag; 
l. We anes were young oursells.—-l like to dee 8 
The bairns bob round wi other merrilie, 
Trothz 8ymon,.Patie's grown'a strapan lac. 
And bettg: Jooks an 1 never bade. 4 TJ * 1 
. — — 1 BY 3 
His tale the cleverest o“ them a” gfe” W Ts 
Els. Poor man! he's a great comfort to . 
God mak bim good, and hide him ay frac skaith. 
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Seene II. Thr dturrr anrvurnd. 4t 
He is a bairn, L' ny't, well worth our care, 
That xi'es us ne er vexation late or ait. 

Gla. I trow, gobdw¾äife, if I be not mista en, 

He seems to be wi! Peggy's beauty ta en. 
And troth my nſece is a right dainty wenn, 
As ye weel keri: a bonmier needna be, 

Nor 'better,—be't ſhe, were nae kin to me. 

Sym. Ha! Glaud, 1 doubt that will ne'er be a match: 
My Patie's wild, and Will be ill to cate nn; 
And or he were, for reaſons I'll no tell, 

I'd rather be mixt wi” the mools 1 3 

Sla. What reason can ye have? there's nane, I'm sure, 
Unless ye may cast up that she's but poor: 

But gif the lassie marry to my mind, 

I'll be to her as my ain Jenny kin. 
Fourscore of beeedin ews of my ain birn, | 
Five ky that at ac Ming inte Kim, | p 
I'll gie to Peggy that day she's a bride ; 

By and atour, gif my good luck abide, 


Ten lambs at spaining-time, as lang's I live, 


And twa quey cawfs PII yearly to them. give. 

Eli. Ye offer fair, kind Glaud : but dinna speer 
What may be is not fit ye yet shou'd hear. | 

Syn. Or this day aght days likely he hall learn, | 
That our denial disna slight his bairn. - re- 

Gla, Weel, nae malr ot; come gie's the other bend; 
We'll drink their healths whatever way it end. 

Their healths gae roumd. 

- But will ye tell me, Glaud, by some it's sai 
Your niece is —— ing, that — laid T4 
Down at your hallon-gide, ae morn in May, 

Right clean row'd up, and bedded on dry has TS 
lz. That clatteran Madge, my titty, tells sic flaws 
Whene'er our Meg her canker'd humour gaws. 
Enter Ix xxx. 


Jen. o Father! there's an auld man on the green, 


The fellest fortune-teller e er was scen: 


b F 2 
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He tents oup Jools and. peas book, 


Turns o'er' the leaves, and-gic's our W a look; 25 
ot + ill the ale tals ater pe dert 
beard. 


head 1s | 
22 Torts k ea; we'll hear what be can ay: 
Nane hall gang oem by my. house to-day. 


3 a * Exit Janne. 
ut. ox is telling tro — 
le kens nat Wag k Fee 


Gla. —— Nepal of 2 aws —4 doubt; 
For greater liars never ran thereout. 2 85 


Jenny returns, bringing * MTHav; : FAR comes wvith 


Sym. Ye're eleame, honext karle; here tak a seat, 
S. Wil. 8 I'se no be blate. 
Sau drinks. © 


Comet? ye K e far came ye the daf? 
S. Wil. I pledge ye, nibour; e en but little way: 
Rousted wi” £ild, a wee piece gate seems lang; 
Twa mile or three's the maist that ] dow gang. 'F 
Sym. Ye're welcome here to stay a night wi" me,. 
Fe pres dic bed and board as we 6-0 
S. Wil. That kind unsought ——_ 
That ye like well, and wad his fortune 
I shall employ the ſarthest of my skill 
To spae it faithfully, 1 or ill. : 


Sram, Pointing to Pari. 


Only that lad; ——alake! I ha'e nae mac. 
Either to mak me joyfu” now or wae. 
S. Wil. Young 7% let's sec your hand bat gars 
e snecr 
Pat. 11 your skill's but little worth, 1 fear. 

S. Wil. Ye cut before the point, —But, billy, bide, 
I'll wadger there's a mouse-mark on your side. 
Els. Betouch-us-too And weel I wat that's true ; 
| Awa, awa! the de'il's o'er fa w You, | 


. 4 


2th 


Wi some nae good, —or second sight, at least: 


see things far aff, and things to come, as clear 


Scene II. THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 43 


Four inch aneath his oxter is the mark, 
Scarce ever _ since * A — . * 

S. Wil. I tell ye mair; if this young spar d, 
But a short while, he'll be A bra rich ird. 


Parix's health gaes round. 
Pat. A laird of twa good whi and a kent, 
Twa cuts, my tfusty tenants on the bent, 
Is a' my great estate—and like to be : 
927 cunning carle, ne er break your jokes on me. 
ym. Whisht, Patie let the man look o'er your band; 
Aft times as broken a ship has come to land. 


Sir William looks a little at Parix's hand, then RAY 
feits falling into @ trance, while they endeavour to lay him © 
right. | W 
Eli. Preserve's! the man's a warlock, or possest 


Where is he now 
Gla. —᷑He's seeing a' that's done 
In ilka place, beneath or yont the moon. ' 
Ele. second-sighted fowk (His peace be here;) 


As I can see my thumb.— Wow, can he tell 

(Speer at him, soon as he comes to himsell) 

How soon we'll see Sir William? Whisht, he heaves, 

And speaks out broken words, like ane that raves. © 
Sym. He'll soon grow better ;—Elspa, haste ye, gae 

And fill him up a toss of usquebae. 


Sir WiLL1AaM tarts up and ical, 


A knight that for a Lion fought 
Against a herd of. bears, 0 
Was to lang toil and trouble brought, 
In which some thousands shares. 


at THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. AR Ht. 
But now again the Lion res, 
And e oer the plain: MD — + * 


ELM 


The Lien has defeat the bears, 
| The knight returns again,” oo 
| That knight, in a few days chall bring 
|  - +3. Aphepherd frac the fauld. 1e. 
And at resent him to' his king, $, 3h 5 
A subjeck true and bald 
He Mr PaTzicx shall be eall'd?: 
All you that hear me now, 
May weel believe what L have tal. 
For it shall happen true. 
Sym. Friend, may your ing happen soon and wee]; 
But: aith, Pm' red you've batgain'd wi' the de il, : 
To tell some tales that fowk' wad zecret keep: 
Or do ye get them tald ye in your sleep: | 
S. Wil. Howe'er'l get them, never fash your beard; 
Nor come I to read fortunes for reward; | 
But I'll lay ten to ane wi' ony here, 

That all I prophesy hall son appear. r. 
Sym. You prophesying fowks are odd kind men! 
They're here that ken, and here that disna ken 
The wimpled meaning of your unco tale, | | 

Whilk soon will mak a noise o'er moor and dale. 


. «© # - : 


Gla. It's nae ama sport to hear how Sym believes, 
And taks't for gospel what the spae - man gives 
Of flawing fortunes, whilk he evens to Pate: 
But what we wish, we trow at ony rate. 


S. Mil. Whisht, doubtfu' carle; for ere the sun 1 515 


Has driven twice down to the sea, 
- What | have said ye shall see done 
In part, or nae mair credit me. 4 
Gla. Weel, be't sae, friend, 1 chall say naething mair; 
"But I've twa sonsy lasses young and fair, | 
Plump ripe for men: I wish you cou'd forsee 
Sic fortunes for them might prove joy to me, 
S. Wil. Nae mair thro' secrets I can sift, 
Till darkness black the bent: | 
I have but anes a-day that gift; 
Sae rest a while content. 


* 


Scone TIT. TRE GENTLE SHEPHERD; 45 
Sym. Elspa, cast on the claith, fetch butt some meat, 
And of your best gar this auld stranger eat. ; 
S. Wil. Delay a while your hospitable care; 
I'd rather enjoy this evening calm and fair, 
Around yon ruin'd tow'r to fetch a walk, 
With you kind friend, to have some private talk. 
Sym. Soon as you please PII] answer your desire: 
And, Glaud, you'll tak your pipe beside the fire; 
We'll but gae round the place, and soon be back, 
Syne sup together, and tak our pint, and crack. 
Gla. I'll out a while, and see the young anes play. 
My heart's still light, albeit my locks be gray. Exeunt. , 


—.d' —ſ . — 
SCENE Tr. | 


Jenny pretends an errand bame; 
Doug ROGER draps the ret, 
To whisper out his melting flame, 

And thow bis laczie's dre tt. 
Behind a bush, weel bid frae sight they meat: | 
See Jenny's laughing; RoGER's like to greet. 

Poor Shepherd ! . 


| Roger and. JENNY... 

Rog. Dear Jenny, I wad speak t'ye, wad ye let; 
And yet 1 ergh ye're ay sae scornfu set. 

Jen. And what wad Roger say, if he cou'd speak? 
Am I oblig'd to guess what ye're to seek! 55 

Rog. Ves, ye. may guess right eith for what 1 grien, 
Baith by my service, sighs, and langing een. 
And I maun out wi't tho! I risk your corn; 
Ye're never frae my thoughts baith ev'n and morn. 
Ah! coy'dil lo'e you less I'd happy be; | 
But happier far, cou d you but fancy me. 

Jen, And wha kens, honest lad, but that I may! 
Ye canna 115 that . may: 4 : 

Rog. Alake!, my, frighted heart begins to fail. 
neter! mint to tell you out my tale. 
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For fear ume 'tightgr lad. mair rich than I, 

Has won your love, and near your heart may . 
Jen. I Io my Father, cousin Meg 1 love; K 

But to this day nae man my mind cou d mopes 

Except my kin, ilk lad's alike to me:; 

And frac pe 8 I best had keep me free. 1 


3 How lang, dear ene again} | 


What pleasure can ye tak in giving pain? 
I'm glad, however, that ye yet stand free; . 


Wha kens but ye may rue and pity me 


Jen. Ve have my pity else to see you set 


On that whilk makes our sweetfiess soon forget. wad 


Wow! but we're bonny, good, and every thin 
| How sWeer We breathe,” whene'er we kiss, £708 
But we're nae sooner fools to — 

Than we our daffin tint pow repent ; 

When prison'd in four wa's, a wife right tame, 


Altho' the first, the greatest drudge at hame. 
Keg. That only appens, — for sake of gear, 
Ave eee wad buy a mear : | 


Or when dull parents, bairns together bind, 

Of different tempers, that can ne er prove kind. * 
But love, true downright love engages me, 
Tho' thou shou'd scorn, still to delight in thee. 

Fen. What eugar d words frac wooers lips can fa“! 
But girning marriage comes and ends them a. 
I've seen, Wi“ dining fair, the morning rise, 
And soon the sleety clouds mirk a' the Wies. 
Pre seen the stiller spring a while rin clear, 
And soon in mossy puddles disappear : 


- 


: 


The bridegroom may rejoice, _ bride may eule; A » 


But 800n — 2” their jo guile, 4 
Rog. I've geen the morning Fee light, | 
The ons Prat zink in pF n : 5 2 


I've seen the sp r e thts? the plain, 


Increase and ain 
The b an be biyth, 


Rejoice thro? life, rel a 72 
The fe west rend der cou d- gain: 


e, 5 
en. Wete I but eure you ung — mm, 


20 en 2 
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, For L maug own, since now at last you're free, 
ber -, Altho! I jok'd, I lov'd your company: 
| Aud ever uy a warmness in my breast, 
bs = N u dearer to me than the rest. * 
happy now! o'er happy | had my y head 
Tha dan "of easure's like to be my dead. 
Come to my mal or strike mel lm a fr d 
Wi wond' ring love | let's kiss till we be tir id... 
Kiss; kiss we'll kiss the sun and starns + ey 
And' terly at the quick return o day. 
O Jenny! let my arms about thee twine, 
Aud bris I n breasts any lips! to mine. 
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= Were Iassur'd you'd con-stant- prove, You 
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should nae mair complain, — —_— ud m_— 


Fer 


* 
must own, now since you're free, this 
L. lie: g 
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n 2 true to thee 
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. — IO thine. Wiek d to be pai W 
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EEE 


«vu. Z 2,0 SEAL 1 <- 1 rd wi' thine. Wish'd 


4+ a 1 1 


to be TEE wi thine. . 


"Roorn.”. . 


I'm happy u now; ah! let my bead 
Upon thy breast recline; ; 
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"5 The (a wy strikes me near-hand dead, 
Is 


2 22222 Fee 
O let me briss the to my heart, . 
And round my arms entwine: ——— 
Deligbtfu' thought! we'll never. part. 

Come press mouth to mine. | 


weel-try'd love has won the day. 
Now by thae warmest kisses thou hast-rane, 
Swear thus to love me when by vows made ane. 
Rog. 1 swear by fifty thousand yet to come, 
Or may the first ane strike me deaf and dumb; 
There shall not be a kindlier dawted wife, 
If you agree wi' me to lead your life. 


* Ten. With equal joy my easy heart gives way, 
2 To own | 


>. i. D WE WER 8 


= 


Jen. W el, I agre 1 ure o — t 
en. We agree, ye re sure o me; o my 
* 


0 LY 


him content to gi'e consent, He'll 


fa--ther gae: Mak 
2 =_ 


hardly ay you nay : For you have what he 


Nee, . 8 


— 


be at, and will commend you weel, Since parents 
| G 3 | 


14 
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and meal. 


Shou'd he deny, 1 carena by... n 

He'd contradict in van; a 

Tho' a' my kin had said and worn, 

But thee I will ha'e nane. | 
Then never e, nor —_ to 285 Inn I 
- 7 Like those in high d degree: 2757" 

2 if ye — 1 prave faith 
[ find nae fault in — 22 


u. MV faulds contain twice fifteen forrow newt, 

As mony newcal in my byars c W t-; . 

Five pack of woo I can at Lammas sell, —_— 

Shorn frae-my bob-tail' d bleeters on the fell: n 

_ Gude twenty. pair o' blankets for our bed, N 
Wi' meikle care my thrifty mither made. | 
Uk thing that maks a heartsome house and tight, 
Was still her care, my father's great delight. | 

They left me a.; which now gi es joy to 2 

Because can gie a, my dear, to thee:: 

And had I fifty times as meikle mair, 

Nane but my Jenny should-the samen skair. 

My love and a' is yours; now had them fast, 

And guide them as ye like, to gar them last. 

__ Fen. I'll do my best.— But sce wha comes 8 
Patie and Meg; — besides I maunna stay: * 

Let's steal frac ither now, and meet the mornz” | 

If we be seen, we'll drie à deal o' corn. — 

Rog. To where the saugh-tree shades the mennin· pool, 
In frac the hill come down when day grows cook; 


duly - 
VU 
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Keep triste, and meet me there there let us meet, 
To kiss and tell eur love - there's nought sae sweet. 
. 1 * 9 ©, : wo $44 . . ” £ Exeunt, 


at 


> MA T n 1 99 IS -5 1 r Kren 
20:25 deen. 
p of 77 G ' f — 
roof 
{» This srene —— the KNicuT and s 
Within a gallery of the Place, 1s 
Where a' looks rumions and grim ; nay dx 2b 
Nor hgs the Baron tbetun his * an lg 


But joking wi” bit nbepberd leei, 
Aft Perl r gate . fu week. 


Sir Wirkran nisten. : 32 
S. Nil. To whom belongs this house $0 inch decayd:! 
Sym. To ane that Iost it lending gen rous aid, 
To bear the head up when rebellious tail, 0 
Against the laws of nature did prevail. 
Sir William Worthy i is our masters name, 
Whilk fills us a wi! joy, now he's come hame, 


Sir W1LL1aM draps his marking beard; - 
SYMON tran ported teeTr | 
The welcome knight, with fond regard, 
_ grasps bim round the bnees. 3 


My nner b my dear master do I dieathe 
To see him healthy, strong, and free frae skaith; 
Return'd to cheer his widktag tenant's eight, | 
To bless his sox, my charge, the world's delight! 
S. Wi. Rise, faithful Symon; in my arms . 
A place, thy due, kind guardian of my boy: 
came to view thy care in this disguise, 
And I'm confirm'd thy conduct has been wise; 
Since still the secret thou'st securely seab'd, 
And ne'er to him his real birth reveal'd. 


— 
— 7,78, —＋[ð—, ee EE EEO uu , 5 WIA — — 
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n. Ie due obedience to your strict — ooh 
was —_ bros lock ;rmaicst, my ain judgment fand 
Out reasons plenty; since, without estate, 
A mounds . frae bin s, looks baugh and blate. 
d their time, 
Til grown unfit for N 155 ast their prime, 


Hang on their friends; which gics their sauls a cast, 
That turns them downright beggars at the last. 

Sym. Now, weel Iwan, Sir, ye ha'e spoken true; 
For Were s laixd Kytie's san that's lo ed by ff: 
His father steght his fortune in his wyme , 
And left his heir nought but a gentle name. 

He gangs about sornan frat, place to place, q 

As scrimp of manners as of sense and grace; 
pressing a“, as punishment of their zin. 

Thee are within his tenth degree of kin: 

Rins in ilk tra r's debt, wha's-8ae unjust 

To his ain 2 Bode — me trust. arora. 

S. il. Su of a comm 
Sbou d be lope off, off, to bo gion e a $tate mair health, 
Unworthy ectionSymon, run 
O'er all your Mouton — on my son: by 120 
A parent's fondness easily finds excute; re: 
But do not, with indulgence, truth Shue, 1 

Sym. To speak his praise, the langest simmer day 
Wad be o'er short,—cou'd 1 them right display. 

In word and deed, he can sae weel behave, 

That out o' sight he rins afore the lave: 

And whan there's e er a quarrel or contest, __ 
Patrick's made judge to tell whase cause is best; 
And his deerect Pegg good e' ger it nd; 
Wha dares to ds his correcting hand ; -2-0T 
Wi' a firm look, and a commandin — 55 

He gars the proudest o our herds, 

S. Wil. Vour tale much pleases--my — friend proceed: 
What learning has, he? Can be write and read! 

Sy ”m Baith wonder weel;- for troth, I didna wars 

Top gi'e him at the school enough o lear;, _ 
And he delites in books: —he reads and speaks 
Wi fowks that ken them, Latin words and Greeks. 


- + 
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S. Wil. Where gets he books toread? - and of what kind? 
Tho' some give light, zome blindly lead the blind. 

Sym. Whene'er-he drives our #heep to Edinburgh port, 
He buys some books, of hist'ry, tangs, or sport: 
Nor does he want o them a rowth at will, 

And carries ay a pouchfu' to the hill. 

About ane Shakspere, and a famous Ben, 

He aften speaks, and ca's them best of men. 

How sweetly Hawthrenden ani Stirling sing, 

And ane ca'd—Cowley, loyal to his king, 

He kens fu' weel, and gars their verses ring. 
sometimes thought he made o'er great.a phrase 
About fine poems, hiſtories, and plays. 

When I reprov'd him anes,-z' book he brings, 
Wi' this, quoth he, on braes I crack wi' kings. | 

S. Wil. He answer d well; and much ye glad my car, 
When such accounts I of my shepherd hear. | 
Reading such books can raise a peasant's mind 
Above a lord's that is not thus-inclin'd. Lor! 

Sym. What ken we better, that sac sindle look, 
Except on rainy Sundays, on a book; is 277 
When we a leaf or twa haff read, haff spell, 
Till a' the rest sleep round, as weel's oursell? 

S. Wil. Well jested, 8ymon.— But one question more 
I'll only aſk ye now, and then give o'er. 

The youth's arriv'd the age when little loves 
Flighter around young hearts, like cooing doves : 


Has nae young lassie, with inviting mein, 


And rosy cheeks, the wonder of the green, 
Engag'd his look, and caught his youthfu' heart? 

m. I fear'd the warst, but kend the sma'est part, 
Till late, I saw him twa three times mair sweet | 
Wi' Glaud's fair niece, than I thought right or meet: 
I had my fears, but now ha'e nought to tear, 
Since like yourtell your son will soon appear. 
A gentleman, enrich'd wi' a these charms, 
May bless the fairest best born lady's arms. | 

S. Wil. This night must end his unambitious fire, 

When higher views chall greater thoughts inspire. 
Go, Symon, bring him quickly here to me; | 
None but yourself shall our first meeting see. 
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Yaonder's my horse and servants nigh at hand, 7 
They come just at the time 1855 6 —— aloe GH T 
Straight in my on apparel l , en 
Now ye the secret may to all vet rg TEL 

Sym. Wi' bory mu joy L on this errand flee, 19 
n — 5 me. 

ö ener 
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- Bir WikLrax, fates; | 5% 


When W of h ouccesifully a pears, - 
One happy hour ce af hope toil of — 
A thousand toils are lost in Lethe's 1 | 
And cares evanish like a morning dream ; ; 
When wish/d-for pleasures rise like morning she, 
The pain that's past enhances the! edelight, 
These] joys I feel, that words can ill express, 
1 ne'er hafl known, without my late distress. 
But from his rustic business and love, | 
I must in haste my Patrick soon remove, | 5 
To courts and cam — that may his soul improve. 
Like the rough di' mond, as it leaves the mine, 
Only in little breakings shews its light, | 
Till artful polishing has made it shine; | 
Thus education makes the rer bright. g 
Exit. 


Is ACT IV. SCENE I. 
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The Scene describ'd in . page, A* 1 | 
Slaud 's oncet,— i Cbool0 7% 


Enter Mavsz and Mavez. 


Mad. Our laird' come ES) and owns young Pate bis 
heir. 

Mau. That“ s news indeed! 

Mad. — — A true as ye stand theres 


#3 #F * 4 
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As they were dancing a in Symon's yard, 


Sir William, like a Warlock, wi' a beard Lg — d 


Five nives.in length, and white as driven aa, 
Amang us came, .cry'd Had ye merry «' 20 br 
We ferly'd meikle at his unco lk, ve h 
Whilk frae his pouch he whirled forth a bock. 
As we stood round about him on the ow 
He view'd us a“, but fixt on Pate his 
Then pawkily pretended he cou'd- 
Yet for his pains and skill wo bier na 1. Tz 
Man. Then tar che lasxes, and ilk — 
Wad rin about him, —— 
Mad. As fast as flacs skip to the tate of woo, 
Whilk slee tod-lowry hads without his mon”, 
Vhen he go ron, Gow endo dige 40 ee, . 
In simmer Sides backward in's — — 2 
In shorty he did tor Pate bra 


Without-the help of 
At last, when 22 Fe e 


—— —b 


Patrick E LIE — 18 
Symon tald e igpp "mo ————x 
Yu hear out a the secret story soon: 3 N N 

And troth it's e en right odd when a, is done, 

To think how Symen ne'er afch- W- telt, 

Na, no sae meikk as to Pate himse . 


Our Meg Poor thing, alake, has lost her jo... 


May. It may be sac; wha kens? and may be no, = 


Io lift a love that 8 rooted, is great pain: 


Ev'n kings ha'e ta'en a queen out o' the plain; 


And what has been before may be a 


Mad. Sic nonsense! love tak 112 Weite 
Tween a herd's bairn, and ane o gentle blood ! 
Sic fashions in King Bruce's days might be | 
But siccan ferlies now we never see. 

Mau, Gif Pate forsakes her, Bauldy che may gain: 
Yonder he comes, and vow but he looks Hain ! ? 
Nae doubt, ke thinks that Efe Age his ain. 


1 


I hope we a' dee $6und but ane this night. 
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Mad. He get her! slaverin doof, it vets him weel 
To yoke a plough where Patrick thought to teel: 
Gif I were Meg, I'd let young master see 

Mau, Ye'd be as dorty in your choice as he: 
And 80 r; * Pyr 87 here Bauldy co erties. 
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bonny! lad, and Pin” a —_ bes rette welcomer to 
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7 
8 tak me ils is let me be. 


I trow sae.—Lasses will come too at file 

"Tho? for a while they maun their sna“ ba's cast. | 
Mau. Well, Baule „ how gaes a 
Baul. Faith unco right: 


YT 


Mud. And wha's the unlucky ane, if we may ak; 

Baul. To find out that is nae difficult taœõ z; 
Poor bonny Peggy, wha maun think nas mir r 
On Pate turn'd Patrick, and Sir William's heir. : 


Now 
Whil 
Fb 
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Now, now, good\Madge, and honest Mause, stand be 
While Meg's in dumps, put in a: word for me. 
Vikbeas kind as ever Pate cou d prove:ßʒß 
Less wilfu', and ay: constant in my lawe. | 
Mad. As Neps can witness, and the bushy Wen; | 
Where mony a time to her your heart was worn: 
Fy ! Bauldy, blush, and vows of love regard; 1.37 
What ither lags will trow a mans worn herd? | 
The curse of heaven hings a aboon their heads, 
That's ever guilty of sic ainfu* deeds. 
I'll ne'er advise my niece sae grey a gate 
Nor will she be advis'd, fu' weel I wat. | 
Baul. Sac grey a gate mansworn! and a' the rest? 
Ye leed, auld roudes and, in faith y had beſt 200 
Eat in your words; else 1 chall gar ye stand 
Wi' a het face afore the haly band. 
Mad. Ve Il gar me stand! ye shevelling gabbit brock; 
Speak that again, and trembling, dread my rock, 
And ten charp nails, that, when my hands are in, 
Can flyp the skin o' your cheeks out o'er your chin. 
Baul. I tak ye wituess, Mause, ye heard ber say, 
That l'm mansworn ;—1 winna let it gae. 
Mad. Ye're witness too, he ca'd me bonny names, 
And shou'd be serv'd as his * N claims. 
Ye filthy dog 


Flies to his bair lik a fury Laid stout' batt, Aver endra- 
vours to redd"them. 


Ae Let | your grips, , Madge! anne 
I wadna wish this tulzie been seen; 5 
It's sae daft like. 


Baurpr gets « out of MaDce's clutches woith a bleeding note. 


Mad. It's dafter like to thole 
An ether- cap like him to blaw the coal : 
It sets him weel wi' vile unscrapit tongue 
To cast up whether I be auld or young; 
They're 200 yet than I ha'e married been, 
And or they died their burns bairus ha'e seen 
; 1 2 | | 
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» Max. That's true; and Bauldy ye was far to blame, Tt 
To ca' Madge ought but her ain christen'd name. 
Baul. My lugs, my nose, and noddle finds the same. 


Mad. Auld roudes f filthy fallow; I sall auld ye. T. 
Man. Ho vrt nol- yell e' en be friends wi' honest Bauldy, | 
Come, come, chake hands; this maun nae farder gae : V. 
Ye maun forgi'e m. I see the lad looks wae. A 
Baul. In troth, now, Mause, I ha'e at Madge nae spitę; P! 
But she abusing firtt, was a the wite V 
Of what has happen d, and shou'd therefore crave Sh 


„ r first, and shall acquittance have. 
ad. I crave your pardon | gallowe- face, gae greet, 
Aud own your fault to her that ye wou'd cheat; 
Gae, or be blasted in your health and gear, ö 
Till ye learn to perform as well as swear. a 
Vow and loup back —as e'er the like heard tell? 
Swith, tak hum; de'il; he's o'er lang out o hell. 
þ R 37 Baurdr, runnixg 72 18 1 i, | 
His presence be about us! curst were he 
That were condemn'd for life to live wi' the. 
q SES $I 9 een Barer. 
nic we Maner, laughing., 
I think I've towal'd his 719 non a wee 
He'll no soon grien to tell his Iove to me. 
He's but a rascal that wad mint to serve 
A lassie sae, he does but ill deserve. 
Mau. Ve towz d him tightly, -I commend ye for't; 
His blooding snout ga'e me nae little sport: 
For this forenoon he had that scant of grace, 
And breeding baith,-to tell me to my face. 
He hop'd I was a witch, and wadna stand 
To lend him in this case my helping hand. 
Mad. A witch How had ye patience this to bear, 
And leave him een to see, or lugs to hear? f 
Mau. Auld wither'd hands, and feeble joints like mine, 
Obliges fowk resentment to decline; | 
Till aft it's seen, when vigour fails then we 
With cunning can the lack of pith supplie. 


8 
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ie, Thus I pat aff revenge till it was dark, 
Syne bade him come, and we shou'd gang to wark ; 
m ſure he'll keep his triste; and I came here 
To seek your help, that we the fool may fear. 


Ildy, Mad. And special sport we'll ha'e, as I protest; 
e: Ye'll be the witch, and I shall play the ghaist; 
A linen sheet wound round me like ane dead, 


itę: ll cawk my face, and 'grane, and shake my head. 
. We'll fleg him ae, he'l] mint nac mati to gang 
A conjuring to do a lassie wrang?” g 
Mau. Then let us gae; for see it's hard on night, 


t, The westlin clouds shines red wi' setting light. Exeunt. 
_—_ Wannen 4442" 12.25 | "i 
SCENE 11. J. 

? 5 

- PROLOGUE. | 


When birds begin to nod upon the bough, | 16 

And the green 5waird grows damp wi” falli . 2:4 

While good Sir William is to reit retir d, "5 4, ; 
F, The Gentle Shepherd, tenderly inspir'd, 

Walks through the broom with Roger ever 1:el, 

To meet, to. comfort Meg, and ng fareweel, * 


_ PaT1z and Rock. 


Rog. Wow! but I'm cadyie, and my heart loups Ii 

4 O, Ms Patrick, ay your thoughts — right * shes 
Sure gentle fowk are farer seen than we 

That naething hae to brag of pedigree. 

My Jenny, now, wha brak my heart this morn, 

Is perfect yiclding,—sweet,—and nae mair scorn. _ 

I 5pake my mind—he heard—l spake again, 

She 8mil'd--1 kiss'd—T wood, nor woo'd in vain. 

Pat. I'm glad to hear't—But O! my change this day 
Heaves up my joy, and yet I'm sometimes wae. 

Pye 1 a fat er, — kind as brave, 


And an estate that lifts me *boon the lave. 


— — 
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Wi' looks a' kindness, words that love conſest, 
He a' the father to my soul exprest 1 
While close he held me to his manly breast. 
Such were the eyes, he said, thus smil'd the mouth 
Of thy lov'd mother, blessing of my youth ; V 
Who set too soon -And while he praise bextow'd, | 
Adown his gracegiu? cheeks a torrent flow d. 
My new-born:joys, atd this his tender tale, 

Did, mingled chm, aer a' my. thoughts — 
That speechless lang, my late kend sire I view 4. > 
While gushing tears my panting breast bedew d. 
Unusual transports made my head turn round, 

Whilst I myeel), wi' rising raptures found 
The happy son of ane sae much renown'd. e 
But he 2 heard! —too faithful Symon's fear 
Has brought my love for Peggy to his ear: 
Which he forbids..—Ah! this confounds my peace. 
While thus to beat, my heart shall sooner cease. 
Rog. How to advise ye, troth I'm at a stand: 
But wer't my case, ye'd clear it up aff hand. 
Pat. Duty, and haflen reason, plead his cause: 

But what cares love for reason, rules, and laws? 
Still in my heart, my shepherdess excells, 8 

And part of my new happiness repells, - 


* 


Duty and part of reason, Plead strong on the 
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parent's side, Which love so superior calls trea- 
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son, The strongest must be obeyed: For now, 
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tho' I'm ane o' the gentry, my constancy false- 
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hood repells; For change in my heart has no entry; 


Still there my dear 8 1 | 


Rog. Enjoy them baith,—Sir. William will be won: 
Your Peggy's honny you're his only son. 

Pat. She's mine by yows, and stronger ties of love; 
And frae these bands nae change my mind shall move. 
I'll wed nane else; thro' life I will be true; 

But still obedience is a parent's due. 

Rog. Is not our master and yoursell to stay 
Amang us here ?—or are ye gawn away 
To London court, or ither far aff parts, 

To leave your ain poor us wi” broken hearts ? 

Pat, To Edinburgh straight to-morrow we advance; 
To London niest; and afterwards to France, 
Where, I must stay some years, and learn—to dance, 
And twa three ither monkey-tricks.— That done, 
come hame strutting in my red-heel'd shoon. 

Then it's design'd, when I can weel behave, 
That I maun NA. petted thing's dull sla ve, 
or some few bags of cash. that I wat weel, 

I nac mair need nor carts do a third wheel. 

t Peggy, dearer to me than my breath, 

Sooner than hear sic news, shall hear my death, 
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Reg. They wha hate juit enough. can roundly 2 
ie Or. only faches pve to 760. —— * - 


Good Mr Patrick, tak your ain tale hame. had s -* 
Pat. What was my morning thought, at night's ef 
- game: 
The poor and rich but differ in the name. 


Content's the greatest bliss we can procure 
Frae boum the lift Without it, kings are poor. 
Rog. But an estate like yours yields braw content, 
we but pick it scantly on the bent 
Fine claiths, saft beds, sweet houses, and red wine, - - 
Good cheer, and witty, friends, whene'er ye dine; 


Obeysant servants, honour, wealth, and ease: 


Wha's no content wi' thae, are ill to please. 

Pat. Sae Roger thinks, and thinks na far amiss; 
But a cloud hings hov'ring o'er the blis. 
The passions rule the roast;—and if they're sowr, 
Like the lean ky, will soon the fat devour. . , 

The spleen, tint honour, and affronted pride, 

Stang like the sharpest goads in gentry's side, 

The gouts and gravels, and the ul disease, 

Are frequentes with fowk o'erlai&wi' ease; 
While o'er the moor the shepherd wi' less care, 


Enjoys his sober wish, and halesome air. 


Rog. Lord, man! I wonder ay, and it delights 
My heart, whene'er | hearken to your flights. | 
How gat ye a' that sense, I fain wad lcar, 

That I may easier disappointments bear? Sx" 

Pat. Frae books, the wale of books, I gat some skill; 
Thae best can teach what's real good and ill. | 
Ne'er grudge ilk year to ware some stanes of cheese, 
To gain these silent friends, that ever please. 

Rog. I'll do't, and ye shall tell me whilk to buy: 
Faith 1'se ha'e books, tho' I shou'd sell my ky. © 
But now let's hear how you're design'd to move, 
Between Sir William's will, and Peggy's love. F 

Pat. Then here it lies: —his will maun be obey'd; 
My vows I'll keep, and she shall be my bride; _ 5 
But I some time this last design maun hide. hi 
Keep you the secret close, and leave me here 
I scnt for Peggy. Vonder comes my dear. 
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Rog. Pleas'd that ye trust me wi” the gecret, I, 
To wyle it frac me, a“ the de ils def. Exit Roots. 
Parix, folus. 
Wi' what a le maun I now impart. 
My father's will to her that hads my heart! 
I ken she loes; and her saft saul will sink, 
While it stands trembling on the hated brink 
Of n support my fair, 
And let her comfort claim your tender care 
Her eyes are red... 3 


Enter Prov. a 


| I Peggy, why in tears? 
smile as you wont, allow nae room for fears: 
Tho' I'm nae mair a shepherd, yet I'm thine. 
Peg. I dare na think sae high: I now repine 

At the unhappy chance, that made nae me 
A gentle match, or still a herd kept thee. 

a can, withoutten pain, see frac the coast 
The ship that bears his all like to be lost? 
Like to be carried by some rever's hand, 
Far frac his wishes, to some distant land! 

Pat. Ne'er quatrel fate, while it wi' me remains 
To raise thee up or still attend these plains. 

My father has forbid onr loves, I own : 

But love's superior to a father's frown. 

I falsehood hate: come, kiss thy cates away; 
[ ken to love as weel as to obey. 

Sir William's generous; leave the task to me, 
To mak — duty and 4 love agree. _ 

Peg. Speak on!—speak ever thus, and still my grief: 
But s 1 dare to hope the fond relief. 3 
New thoughts a gentler face will soon inspire. 

That wi' nice air swims round in silk attire; 

Then 1, poor me - wi' sighs may ban my fate, 

When the young laird's nae mair my handsome Pate; 
| I 
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Nae maif again te hear sweet talevexprest, - - 
By the bly thepherid that encelbdithe resʒt? 
Nac mair, alake! we'll on the meadow play, 

And rin haff breathless round the fucks of hay; 

As aft times I have fled frae thee right fain, 

And fa'n on that I might beta en. 

Nae mair around the Foggy-#now: L'Il creep, 

To watch and stare upon thee while asleep. 

But hear my vowW - twill help to gie me ease 
May sudden death, or deadly sair disease, 

And warst.of ills attend my wretched life, 

If e'er to ane but you I be a wife 


VT if er 3 
ne and still my grief, Hold 
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up a heart that's sinking un--der These fears that 
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| Peggy sunder: A gent»eler face, and ilk 
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steal thee from thy Peggy's bosom. 


No more the aliepherd who excell'd | 
The rest, whose wit made them to wonder, 
Shall now his Peggy's praises tell: 
Ah! 1 can die, but never sunder. 
Ye meadows where we'aſten stray d, 
Ye banks where we were wont to wander, 
Sweet-scented rucks round which we. play'd,. 
You'll lose your sweets when we're asunder. 
Again, ah! shall I never creep 
Aro the know wi' silent duty, 
EKindly to watch thee while asleep, 
And wonder at thy manly beauty? ? 
Hear, heav'n, while solemnly I vow, * 
Tho' thou shou'd prove a wand'ring lover, 
Thro' life to thee I shall prove true, 
Nor be a wife ta any other. 
Bat. Sure heav'n approves—and be azwr'd o' me, 
TU neter gang back o = I've sworn to thee: 
g 2 1 
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And time, tho' time maun interpose a while, 
And I maun leaye my Peggy and this ile, 
Yet time, nor distance, nor the fairest face, 

If there's a fairer, e er shall fill thy place. 

I'd hate my . fortune, mould it move 

The fair foundation of our faithfu' love. 

If at my feet were crowns and sceptres laid. 

To bribe my soul frac thee, delightfu' maid! _ 
For thee V'd soon leave these inferior things, 

To sic as ha'e the patience to be kings | 
Wherefore that tear ? believe, and calm thy mind. 
Peg. I greet for joy to hear thy words sac kind. 
When hopes were sunk, and nought but mirk despair 

Made me think life was little worth my care, 
My heart was like to burst; but now I see | 
Thy gen' rous thoughts will save thy love for me. 
Wi patience then, I'll wait each wheeling year, 
Hope time away, till thou with joy appear; 

And a' the while I'll study gentler charms, - 

To mak me fitter for my trav'ller's arms: 

I'll gain on uncle Glaud ;——he's far frac fool, 
had will not grudge to put me thro! ilk school ; . 
Where I may manners learn ·ꝛ-— 
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When hope was A in de—spair, my 


heart it Vas go-ing to break; My ; 
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pear d worth- less my care; But now 1 
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night, With me, his dear image shall nay, Tad 
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my soul keep him cer in eight. 


With patience I'll wait the lang year, 
And study the gentlest charms ; 
Hope time away, till thou appear 
'To lock thee for ay in those arms. 
Whilst thou was a shepherd, I priz'd 
No higher degree in this life : 
But now I'll — to rise 5 


To a height that's becoming thy wiſe, 


For beauty, that's only skin deep, 
Must-fade like the gowans in May : 
But inwardly rooted will keep 
For ęver without a decay 
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Nor age bor the changes of life 3 

\ nh 0 Can the fair fire of love, 1 5 . 7 6 
- 1 If yirtue's ipgrain'd an the rate, 
— And the. d has sense to approve., _ 


54... That's wisely said. 
And what he wares that way shall be weel paid. 
Tho, Without a' the little helps of art. 
Thy native gwrets might gain a prince's heart: 

et now, lest in our station we offen. 
We must learn modes to innocence unkend; 
Affect aft times to like the thing we hate, 
And drap,serenity to keep up state: | | 
Laugh when we're sad; ſpeak, when we've nought to say, 
And, for the fashion, when we're blyth, seem wae. 
Pay compliments to them we aft habe scorn'd, "A 
Then 8 them w their * are turn d. 
Peg. If this is gentry, I Had er be ' 
What I am till — I'll be — wi' thee. 

Pat. Na, na, my Peggy, I but only jest 
Wi gentry's apes, for still amangst the best | 
Gude manners gi's integrity a bleez, ' © 7 
When native virtues join the arts to please. 
© Peg. Since wi” nae hazard, and me $a! expence, 
My 2 — 
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frac bogks can gather siccan sense; 

Then why, ah! why should the tempestous sea 
Endanger thy dear life, and frighten me ? 
Sir William's cruel that wad force his son, | 
For watna-whats, eae great a risk to run. | 

Pat. There is nae doubt but travelling does improve; | 
Yet I would shun it for thy sake my love. | 
But soon as I've shgok aff my landart cast, 

In _— cities, hame to thee I'll haste. 

Pa. Wi' ev'ry setting day, and rising morn, 
I'll kneel to heav'n, and ask thy safe return. 
Under that tree, and on the Suckler Brae, 
Where aft we wont, when bairns, to rin and play; 
And to the Hissel-shaw, where first ye vow'd 
Ye wad be mine, and I as eithly trow d, N 
I'll aften gang, and tell the- trees and flow'rs, - 
Wi' joy, that they 'I bear witness I am yours. 
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Toa gur haunts I will repdir, >. 
To Greeawood«shaw or fountain, 
Or where the simmer-day Fd share 
W thee upon yon mountain.” 

There will I tell the trees and flow'rs, 
From thoughts —_— and tender; 

By vows you're mine, by love is yours 
A heart which cannot wander. 


© Pat. My dear; allow me, frac thy temples ſair, 
A shining ringlet of thy, flowing hair; 
Which, as a sample of each lovely charm, 
PI aften kiss and wear about my arm. | 

Peg. Wer't in my pow'r wi” better boons to please, 
Fa gre the best I cou'd wi' the same ease. 
Nor wad I, if thy luck had fallen to me, 
Been in ae jot less generous to thee. 

Pat. I doubt it not: but since we've little time, 
To ware't on words wad border on a crime ; 
Love's safter meaning better is exprest, 
When it's wi” Kisses on the heart imprest. 


<< 


£Exeunt. 
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ACT Y. SCENE 7. 


PROLOGUE; 


See botu poor Badldy ares like ane porteut 
And roars up frae his kindly rect. ; 
HBare-leg d, ui night-cap, and unbetton'd coat, 
See, the auld man comes forward to the ot. 


- Symon and BavLrpy. 


Sym, What want Jes Bauldy, at this early hour, 
While drowsy sleep keeps a' beneath it's pow'r ? 
Far to the north the scant approaching light 
Stands equal twixt the morning and the night. 
What gars ye shake and glowr, and look sae wan? 
Your teeth they chitter, hair like bristles stand. 

Baul. O len me soon some Wages, ts or ale, 
My head's grown giddy, —legs wi' ing fail: 
wii ne'er Cn fre Lo — night my bite : 
Alake !. PII never be mysell again. 
I'll ne'er o'erput it! Symon! O Symon! O! 

. SYMON gives bim a drink, 


Sym. What ails thee, gowk! to mak sae loud ado?” 
You've wak'd Sir William; he has left his bed; 
He comes, I fear, il|-pleas'd : 1 hear his tred. 


Enter Sir Wittian. 


S. Wil. How goes the night ? does day-light yet appear? 
Symon, you're very timeously astger. eh 

Sym. l'm sorry, Sir, that we've disturb'd your rest: 
But some strange thing has Bauldy's sp'rit opprest;z 
He's seen some witch, or wrestled wi' a ghaist., 

Baul. O'ay, dear Sir, in troth it's very true: 
And 1 am come to make 2 'plaint to you. 
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Sir WILLIAM, miling. 
I lang to heart! 898 : 
Baul. Ah, Sir! the witch ca'd Mause, 
That. wins aboon the mill, amang the haws, 
First promis'd that 8he'd help me wi' her art, 
To gain a bonny thrawart lassie's heart. 
As she had trysted, I met wi'er this night; 
But may nae friend of mine get sic a fright! 
For the curst hag, instead of doing me good, 
2 very thought o' t's like to freeze my blood !) 
ais'd up a ghaist, or de'il, 1 kenna whilk, 
Like a dead eorse, in sheet as white as milk: 
Black hands it had, and face as wan as death. 
Upon me fast the witch and it fell baith, 
And gat me down; while I, like a great fool, 
Was labour'd as I wont to be at school. 
My heart out o“ it's hool was like to loup; 
1 pithless grew wi” fear, and had nae hope, 
Till, wi” an elritch laugh, they vanish'd quite : 
Syne I, haff dead wi” anger, fear, and spite, 
Crap up, and fled straight frae them, Sir, to you, 
Hoping you'll help to gi'e the de' il his due. 
I'm sure my heart will ne'er gi'e o'er fo dunt, 
*Till in a fat tar barrel Mause be brunt. 
S. Wil, Well, Bauldy, whate'er's just shall granted be; 
Let Mause be brought this morning down to me. 
Baul. Thanks to your honour; soon shall I obey 3 
But first I'll Roger raise, and twa three mae, 
To catch her fast e' er she pet leave to squecl, 
And cast her cantrips that bring up the de'il. 
| n Exit Baur pr. 
S. Wil. Troth, Symon, Bauldy's more afraid than hurt, 
The witch and ghaist have made themselves good sport. 
What silly notions. crowd the clouded mind 
That is through want of education blind! | 
Sym. But does your honour think there's nae sic thing 
As witches raighng de ils up through a ring, 
Syne playing tricks? a thousand I cou'd tell, 
Cou'd never be contriv'd on this vide hell. 
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S. Wil. Such as, the devil's dancing in a moor 
Amongst a few old women craz'd and poor, | 
Who are rejoic'd to see him frisk and low 
O'er braes and bogs wi' candles in his dowp; 

Appearing sometimes like a black horn'd cow, 
Aft times like Bawty, Badrans, or a gow : 
Then wi' his train, thro'-airy paths to glide, 
While they on cats, or clowns, or broom-staffs ride! 
Or in an egg-8hellskim out o'er the main, 
To drink their leader's health in France or Spain : 
Then aft by night bumbaze hard-hearted 2 
By tumbling down their cupboards, chairs, and stools: . 
Whate'er's in spells, or if there witches be, 
Such whimgics seem the most absurd to me. 
Sym. It's true enough, we ne'er heard that a witch 
Had either muckle sense, or yet was rich: 
But Mause, tho' poor, is a sagacious wife, 
And lives a quiet and voy honest life; 
That gars me think this hobble-shew that's past 


Will land in naething but a joke at last. 
S. Wil. I'm sure it will: but see, increasing light 
Commands the imps of darkness down to night; 
Bid raise my servants, and my horse prepare, 
Whilst 1 walk out to take the morning air. 
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The bonny grey ey'd morn be—gins to peeps 
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And dark-ness flies before the rising ray; The 
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 grimace and — free. . 


While fluster'd with wine, or madden'd with loss 


Of half an estate, the prey of a main, if 


The drunkard and gamester tumble and toss, 


Wishing for calmness and slumber in vain; 
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Be my portion health and quietness of mind. 
Plac'd at due distance from. parties and state, 
Where neither ambition nor avarice blind 
Reach him who has happiness link d to his fate. Exeunt. 


— _— 


SCENE Zr. 


PROLOGUE. 
While Peggy laces up ber boom fair, 
Wi a blew enood Fenny binds up ber hair : 
Glaud by bis morning ingle takes a beek, '4 
The rizing aun shines motty through the re-: 
A pipe bis mouth, the lazzes please bis een, 
And now and then bis joke maun interveen. 


Ie | Gravy, PEGGY and JENNY. 
Gla. I wich, my bairns, it may keep fair till night; 
Ye dinna use sae soon to see the light. | 
2 Nae doubt, now, ye intend to mix the thrang, 


To tak your leave of Patrick or he gang. 

But do you think, that now when he's a laird, 

- That he poor landward lasses will regard? 

, Fen. Tho' he's young master now, I'm very sure 

: He has mair sense than slight auld friends tho poor. 

' But yesterday he ga'e us mony a tug, 

And kiss'd my cousin there frae lug to lug. * 
Gla. Ay, ay, nae doubt o't, and he'll do't again; 

But be advis'd, his company refrain : 

Before, he as a shepherd sought a wife, 

Wi' her to lead a chaste and frugal life; 

But now, grown gentle, soon he will forsake 

Sic godly —— and brag o' being a rake. _= 
Peg. Arake!—what's that ?—sure if it means ought ill, 

He'll never be't; else I ha'e tint my skill. 
Gla. Daft lassie, ye ken nought of the affair; 

Ane young, and good, and gentle's unco rare. 

A rake's a graceless spark that thinks nae shame 

To do what like of us thinks sin to name: 
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Sic are sae void of shame, they'll never stap 
To brag how aften they ha'e had the clap. 
They'll tempt young things like you wi' youdith flush'd, 
Byne mak ye a” their jest, when ye're debauch'd. 
Be wary, then, I say; and never gi'e 
Encouragement, or bourd wi” sic as he.. 
Peg. Sir William's virtnous, and of gentle blood; 
And may not Patrick tos, like him, be good? 
Gla. That's true ; and mony gentry mae than he, 
As they are wiser, better are than we; 
But thinner sawn : They're sar puft up wi' pride, 
There's mony of them mocks ilk haly guide, 
That shaws the gate to heaven.—lI've heard mysell, 
Some o' them laugh at doomsday, sin, and hell, 1 
Jen. Watch o er us, father! heh ! that's very odd; 
Sure him that doubts a doomsday; doubts a Gov. _ 


Gla. ow they peither doubt, nor judge, nor 


Nor hope, nor fear; but curse, debauch and drink ; 
But l no saying this as if I thought 
That Patrick to sic gates will e er be brought. 
Peg. The Lord forbid! Na, he kens better things; 
But comes aunt; her face some ferly brings. 
\ | | Ir "Ts 
Eater Mapos. 
_ Mad.” Haste, haste ye; we're a' gent for o'er the gate, 
To hear, and help to redd some odd debate 1 
Tween Mause and Bauldy, bout some witchcraft spell, 
At Symon's house: the knight sits judge himsell. 
Gla. Lend me my 3 lock the outer door, 
And bring the lasses wi” ye: Ill step before. \ 
Mad. Poor Meg! look, Jenny, was the like e' er seen: 
How bleer'd and red wi” greeting, look her een 
This day her brankan woo'er taks his horse, 
To strute a gentle spark at Edinburgh cores; 
To change his kent cut frae the branchy plain, 
For a nice sword, and glancing- headed cane; 
To leave his ram-horn spoons, and kitted whey, 
Fer gentler tea, that gmells like new-won hay; 
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To leave the green waird dance, when we gae milk, 
To rustle mang the beauties clad i — — 
But Meg, poor Meg, maun wi' the stay, 
And tak what God wil send in hodden-gray. , — | 

' Peg. Dear-aunt, what needs ye fash us wi' your ror? 
It's no my faut that I'm nae gentler. born. 
Gif I the daughter of some laird had been, 8 
P ne'er had notic'd Patie on the green. n 
Now since he rises, why should I repine ? | | 
If he's made for anither, he'll ne er be mine; 2 
And then, the like has been, if the decree 
Designs him mine, I yet his wife may be. 

Mad. A bonny story, trowth but we delay: | 
Prin up your aprons baith, "as come ge” 2 


ä 
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— n Nika wake 


PROLOGUE. | 
Sir W. liam fills the twa arm'd A, | 
While Symon, Roger, Glaud, and Ataure, — 
Attend, and wi loud laughter bibs 
Dat Bauldy bluntly plead his cause: 
For now it's tell'd bis that the tas 
Was handled by revenge Modpe, 
Because be brak good bretdin ng 's laws, | : 
And chi bis nonsense rait d their rage. ow 4 


Sir Wirliax, Parir, Roc, SrxoN; ces, 
BavLoy and Mauss. 
2 

$. Wil. And was that all! Weel, Bauld ye waszerv'd 
No otherwise than what ye well desery' 15 
Was it so small a matter to defame, en 
And thus abuse an honest woman's name? 
Besides your going about to have berey d, 
By perjury, an innocent young maid. 

aul. Sir, I confess my faut e a the * 

And ne'er again thall-be uutrue to Neps. 
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Mar. Thus far; Sir, he oblig'd me on the score, 


I kend na that they thought me sic before. 
Baul. An' t like your honour, I believ'd it weel 
But trowth I was een doiPt to seek the de*il, 


Yet wi” your honour's leave, tho' she's nae witch, | 


She's baith a slee and a revengefu' —— 
And that my some place finds : but I had best 


Had in my tongue; for yonder comes the _ : 


And the young witch, whase rosie check,” 
Sent me, 8 the de il to Seek. 


ee Maps, pecer, lerer. 
5 WIILLiau, looking at PEGGY. 
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Whose daughter's she that wears th" Aurora gown, 5 


With face 80 fair, and Tocks a lovely brown? 
How parking « are her eyes what's this! I find 
The girl brings all my sister tao my mind. 
Such were the features once adorn'd a face, 
Which death too soon depriv'd of sweetest grace. 
Is — your daughter, Glaud ?: 
— Air, she's my niece 
And yet she's not ?— But I shou'd hald my peace. 


S. Wil This is a contradiction, What d'ye mean? 


She is, and is not! pray thee, Glaud, explain. 
| Gla. Because I doubt, if I shou'd mak appear 
What I ha'e kept a secret thirteen year 
Mau. Vou may reveal what I can fully clear. 
S. Wil. Speak soon; I'm all impatience 
Pat. 80 am I! 
For much 1 hope, and hardly yet know why. 
- Gla. Then, since my master orders, I obey.—— 
This bonny foundling, ae clear morn: of May, 
Close by the lee- side of my door I found. 
All sweet and clean, and carefully hapt round, 
In infant weeds of rich and gentle ns 
What cou'd they ba, chaught I, did thee formbie?s 
Wha, warse than brates, cou'd. leave expos'd to air 
Sae much of innocence, sae weetl fa r, * 
Sae helpless young, for she "pp wa to me 
Only about twa towmonds auld to be. 


A 
T 
V 
Y 
1 


Nor do I rue my care about the wenn. 
For she's weel worth the pains that I ha'e ta en. 
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Ttook her in my drms; the bairnie mild 
Wi' sic a look, wad-made'a savage mild. 


I hid the story, he has past i 4 
As a poor orphan, and a niece of mine. 


Ye see she's bonny;' I can swear she's good, 
And am right sure she's come o' gentle blood: 
Of whom I kenna——Naecthing ken I mair, 
Than what I to your honour now declare. 
S. Wil. This tale seems strange 
Pat. The tale delights mine ear. 
S. Wil. Command your joys young man till truth ap- 


Mau. That be my task. Now, Sir, bid a' be hush; 
Peggy may smile thou hast nae cause to blush. 
Lang ha'e I wish'd to see this happy day, 
That 1 might safely to the truth gi'e way; 
That I may now Sir William Worthy name, 
The best and nearest friend that she can claim : 
He 8aw't at first, and wi” quick eye did trace 
His sister's beauty in her daughter's face. 

S. Vi. Old woman, do not rave, - prove what you say; 
Tis dangerous in affairs like this to play. 

Pat. What reason, Sir, can an auld woman have 


- . 


. To tell a lic when she's sae near her grave? 
But how, or why, it shou'd be truth, I rant 


I every thing looks like a reason want. 
Omnes, The story's odd! we wish we heard it out. 
S. Wil. 3 haste, good woman, and resolve eaeh 
oudt. ; 


Maus goes forward, leading Proc to Sir WII LIAN. 


Mau. Sir, view me weel: has fifteen years so plow'd 
A wrinkled face that you have aften view'd, | 
That here I as an-unknown stranger stand, 1 
Who nurst her mother that now Folds my hand ? 
Yet 775 fr proofs I'll gi'e, if you demand. 

S. Wil. Ha] honest nurse, where were my eyes before? 


I know thy faithfulness, * need no more; 


30 
Vet from the lab#rinth lesen r pid, 
Say, to expose her, who was sd unkind ?. 


Sir WILLIAM embraces Px6GX, and wake, ber ia 5 bs | 


Yes surely thou'rt my niece, truth must prevail: 
But no more words, till — — 4 tale. 


Pat. Good nurse, Ke on; nae music! haff ac fs 


Or can gi' e pleasure ke these worde of thine, 
Mau. Then it was I that gav'd her infant ©" 

Her death being threaten'd by an-uncle's wife. 

The story's lang; but I the secret knew, 

How they pursu'd wi' awarit ious view. 

Her rich estate, of which the re now rest: ; 


Alll this to me a confident. N Pei 


1 heard wi horror, and wi tremĩ g dread, 
They'd smoor-the'sakelesy wagon r: bed! 
That very night, when a' were sunk in rest, 
At midnight hour, the floor I saftly prest, 
And sta the sleeping innocent away; 82440 
Wi' whom 1 travel'd some few miles c'er day: 
All day I hid me when the day was done, 

1 kept r hghted by the moon, 
Till east ward —— 1 reach'd these plains, 
Where needfu” plenty glads your cheerfu' swains; 
Afraid of being found out, I to secure 


My charge, cen laid her at this she herd 8 door, | 


And took a neighbouring cottage, here, that I, 

Whate'er-shon'd happen to her, might be by. 

Here honest Glaud himsell, and Ro may 
Remember weel, how I that 8 

Frae Roger's father took my lit crove. 


＋ 
GAD, wi' tears of joy hoping. down Bit Voda 


I weel remember't;: Lord reward your love: 
Lang ha'e L wish d for this: for aft-I'thought: 
Sic Knowledge sometime shou'd about be brought. | 
Pat. It's now a crime to doubt; my joys are 
Wi' due obedience to my parents will. 
Sir, wi' paternal love survey her charms, 
And blame me not for rusbing to her arms. 


„Aids . 14. 4 449 An Ane 
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She's mine by vows; and wou'd, tho' still unknown, 
Have been my wife; when I my vows durst own. 

S. Wil. My niece! my daughter! welcome to my care; 
Sweet image of thy mother, good and fair, "ys 
Equal with Patrick. Now my greatest aim 
Shall be to aid your joys, and well-match'd flame. 

My boy, receive her from your father's hand, 
With as good will as either would demand. 


PaTIz and Pecey embrace and hneel to Sir WiLOan, 


Pat. Wi as much joy this blessing I receive, 
As ane wad life that's sinking in a wave. 


Sir WILLIAM raizes them. 


I give you both my blessing ; May your love 
Prod a happy race, and still improve. 
Peg. My wishes are complete my joys arise, 
Whilst l'm haff dizzy wi' the blest | 
And am I then a match for my ain lad, | 
That for me so much generous kindness had? 
Lang may Sir William bless the happy plains, 
Happy, while heav'n grant he on them remains. 


Pat. Be lang our guardian, still our master be, 


We'll only crave what you shall please to gi'e: 
Th' estate be yours, my Peggy's ane to me. 
Gla. J hope your honour now will tak amends 
Of them that sought her life for wicked ends. 
S. Wil. The base unnat' ral villain soon shall know, 
That eyes above watch the affairs below. 
I'll strip him soon of all to her pertains, 
And make him reimburse his ill-got gains. 
Peg. To me the views of wealth, and an estate, 
Scem light, when put in balance wi' my Pate: 
For his sake only, ['Il ay thankfu* bow - | 
For such a kindness, best of men, to you. 
Sym. What double blythness wakens up this day! 
I hope now, Sir, you'll no soon haste away. 
Shall I unsaddle your horse, and gar prepare 
A dinner for ye of hale connteg ues 
2 4 
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See how much joy unwrinkles ev'ry brow ; | 
Our looks hing on the twa, and doat on you: 
Ev'n Bauldy the bewitch'd has quite forgot 
Fell Madge's taz, ond pawky Mause's plot. FE 
S. Wil: Kindly old man, remain with you this day; 
I never from these fields again will «tray : 4 
Masons and wrights shall soon my house repair, 
And busy ners shall new planting rear; | 
My father's hearty table you soon shall see 
Restor d, and my best friends rejoice with me. 
Sym. That's the best news I heard this twenty year; 
New day breaks up, rough times begin to clear. 
Gla. God save the king, and save Sir William lang, 
T' enjoy their ain, and raise the shepherd's sang. 
Rog. Wha winna dance? wha will refuse to sing 
What shepherd's whistle winna lilt the spring ? 

Baul. Im — wi“ Mause, wi” very Madge I'm 

* greed, | 
Altho' bes skelpit me when woodly fleid: 
I'm now fu' blyth, and frankly can forgive, 
To join and sing Lang may Sir WILLIAM live. + 
Mad. Lang may he live: —and, Bauldy, learn to steek 
Your gab a wee, and think before ye speak; 
And never ca her auld that wants a man, 
Else ye may yet some witch's fingers ban. 
This day 11 wi' the youngest o* you rant, 

And brag for ay that I was ca'd the aunt ' 
Of our young lady,—my dear bonny bairn ! 

Peg. Nae ither name Pl! ever for you learn. | 
And my good nurse, how shall I gratefu' be, 
For a' thy matchless kindness done to me ? 

Mau. The flowing pleasures of this happy day * 
Does fully all I can require repay. - - 

S. Wil To faithful Symon, and kind Glaud, to you, 
And to your heirs, I give an endless feu, 
The mailens ye possess, as justly due, 
For acting like kind fathers to the pair, 
Who have enough besides, and these can spare. 
Mause, in my house, in calmness close your days, 
With nought to do but sing your Maker's praise. 


See 
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I will employ the cares of a' my 


Brene III. rar GENTLE SHEPHERD, | 83 
- Omnes, The Lord of heav'n return your honour's love, 

Confirm your joys, and a” your blessings roove. 
Pari, precenting Roger to Bir WILIA. 
Sir, here's my trusty friend, that always shar'd 

My n-secrets,. e er I was a laird; © * 

Oladd's daughter, Janet, (Jenny, think na chame) 

Rais d, and maintains in him a lover's flame: 

Lang was he dumb; at last — py won, 

And hopes to be our honest uncle's son: 

Be pleas'd to speak to Glaud for his consent, 


That nane may wear a face of discontent. 


S. Wil. My son's demand is fair..--Glaud, let me crave 


That trusty Roger may your daughter have, 


With frank consent; and while he does remain 
Upon these fields, I make him chamberlain. 
_Gla. You crowd your bounties, Sir; what can we say, 


But that we're dyvours that can ne'er repay ; 


Whate'er your honour wills, I shall obey. 


Roger, my daughter, wi' my blessing tak, 
And still our Master's right your business mak. 


Please him, be faithfu', and this auld gray head 
Shall nod wi' quietness down amang the dead. 

- Rog. I ne'er was good at speaking a' my days, 
Or ever loo'd to mak o'er great a fraise; 
But for my master, father, and wy wife, ; 

e. 
S. Wil. My friends, I'm satisfy d you'll all behave, 
Each in his station, as I'd wish or crave. 
Be ever virtuous; soon or late you'll find 
Reward, and satisfaction to your mind. 


The maze of life sometimes looks dark and wild; 


And oft when hopes are highest, we're beguil'd: 
Oft when we stand on brinks of dark despair, 
Some happy turn, with joy, dispels our care. 


Now all's at rights, who sings best, let me hear. 


Peg. When you demand, I readiest shou'd obey : 
Il sing you ane the newest that I ha'e, 


& 
* 


A 


Tis heav'n to 


een surprise, 


hear him tawk-ing. 
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Last night I met him on a bawk, 
Where yellow corn was growing : 

There mony a kindly word he — 4 
That set my heart a glowing. 

He kiss'd and vow'd he wad be mine, 
And loo'd me best of ony; 

That gars me like to sing sinsyne, 
O corn-rigs are bonny. 


Let lasses of a silly mind 
Refuse what maist they're wanting; 

Since we for yielding are design 'd, 
We chastly shou'd be granting. 

Then I'll comply, and marry Par x, 
And syne my cockernon 

He's free to towzel air or late 
Where corn-rigs are bonny. 


Kxeunt Omnes. 
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FAMILIAR, xprovt ns, | 


ET WEEN Ld iT 4 
1 WII. TIA Kt FAMILTON, 
AN D. © 1 
ALLAN RAMSAY. - 


2 "as 


— s 


EPISTLE Is < 


GiLS#kTMeLD, June — I a 
Fam'd and celebrated ALLAN ! 
Renowned RamsaY; canty tallan; 
There's nowther Highlandman ner apo 
in poctrie, 8 £0 
But may as soon ding down Tamtallan * 
As match wi' thes. / 


For ten times ten and that's a hunder, 

I ha'e been made to gaze and wonder, 

When frac Parnassus thou didst „ 
Wi wit and skill, 

Wherefore TE soberly knock under, 


Of * the bail quintewence | 

Thou hast suck'd-up, left nae excressence 

To petty poets, or sic messens, | 

| Tho' round thy sto, 

They may pick crumbs, and lear some lessons 
At Ramsay * school. 


Tho' Ben f and Dryden of renown 
Were yet alive * Londen town, 


1 : — 


x Temtllen,) An old fortiſication upom the Frith of 

Fork in Fact Lothian. : 

1 Bes.] The cclebrated Ben Johnson. 
— NI # 
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Like Logs contending for a crown; 


i 
Whilk o you three be = , 
beat to Jad 1 
EN REY may I be to a rat, Dre 
Wer't in my power, but I'd create W 
Thee upo' sight the laureat * 
Of this our a We 
Since thou mayest fairly claim to 
eee. 1 
I 
Let modern poets bear the ume Th 
Gin they respect not Ramsay's name, Fre 
- Wha soon can gar them greet for shame, 
To their great loss; Lil 
And send them a' right sneaking hame 
Be Weeping-cros. A 
c 
| Wha bourds wi has had nies de-wery, Wi 
| And lear wi” skill thy chrust to pary, | Sa 
| When thou consults thy dictionary 
| Of ancient words, | W 
| Which come frata thy poetic quarry 
As sharp as swords. 

' Now tho' 1 should baith reel and rottle, By 
| And be as light as Aristotle, | Tc 
$ Ar n we sall ha'e a bottle . Of 

Of reaming claret, 
| Te 
| * ** eat, ] — 


| Scots Ramsay press'd hard, and 50 e 

| He'd fight for the laurel before he would want it: 

| But visit Apollo, and cry'd, Peace there, Old Stile, * 
| Your wit is obscure to one half of the isle. 

| ; | B. Sess, of Poets. 
| | 

| 

N 
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Gin that my hafſ- pay * siller hottle 
"4 5 Cha e k. 


At crambo then we'll crack our brain, 
Drown ilk dull care and aking pain, 
Whilk aften does our spirits drain 

Ot true content, 
Wow, wow! but weis be wonder fain, 


h | 
rg 
Wi' wine we'll rize our craig, 
Then enter in a lasting league 


Free of ill aspect or intrigue; . . - - 
And gin you please it, 
Like princes when met at the Hague, 
Well colemnize it. 
Accept of this, and look wpon it. © 
With favour; tho' poor 7 24 done it; 


Sae I conclude, and end my gonnet, 


Who am most fully, 

While I do wear a hat or bonnet, 
.  Your=Wanton Willy. 

POSTSCRIPT. 
By this my ipt I incline 
To let you ken my bail design 
Of sic a lang imperfect line, 

Lies in this sentence, 
To cultivate my dull engine 


By your acquaintance. 


—— — 


* Haff+pay.] He held his commission honourably in 
my Leif palin regiment. wt 
And may the stars who shine aboon 
With honour notice real merit, f 
Be to my friend auspicious soon, 
3 
| - 


— — ¶ — 


' 
| 
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989 FAMILIAR, et. 
Your answer therefore I gxpeQ, . 
And to your friend you. may' 

At Gilbertfield * bo Abe neglect 


Whey, ye have lejqure, 
Which I'll embrace with grea reapeR, 


* 
* 
* 


re. 


3 # 
| ANSWER I. 


* BS1NBURGN, Fuly rs. "77g, 


ONSE f.. me, witty, Wantor Willy, 
Gin blyth I was na as a a M . 
Not a fu' pint, nor short=ho ply, 
Or wine that's 
S please sae meikle, my dear A. 
As thy kind letzer. 


Before a lord and eik vhkaighe] | 

In go on's be candlelight,” 

There AQ | sawt, and ea die rig ht 
And ce 2 — = 


an they cad a0 5. 


As that on He 


Fa, heb! thought [, 22 day 


But I may cock my nose the day, 

When Hatnilcos the bauld and gay 
Lende me a-heezy, 

In verse that shdes sae 8mooth away, 


"Welt eee and easy. 8 


gae roos'd by ane of well rule, 
Noe sma did my ambition petite. 
My « canker” d critics it will werte, 

And cen $20 be't: 
This month I'm sure I inna »ettle, 


_ Sac proud I'm wary | ' 


IST. 


Ä — 5 had 


= Gitbertfield. ] Nigh 8818 | 


PAMNIZTAR ers. ” 


When 1 beyond fir t5-cum-verne,”: Is ono bar wits 0 

And cou'd your Ardry Whins* — {> 

Where bonny Heck ran fast and eres, 
le varm'd my breast; 


Then emulation did me pieree, . 5 
ae coat. 
May 1 be lickit wi whips indir font 


Gin of your numbers I think little, 
Ye're never ruggit,” han, nor kitt 8 2 
But blyth and aby. 
And hit the spirit to. a title, 
Of utandart Habby. "ih 


Ye'll quat your: quill] that were ill-willy, - 
Ye's sing some mair yet, nill ye will ye, 
O'er meikle haining wad hut spill ye, 
And | gar ye sour, 
Then up and war them a' yet Willy, _ 
- "Tis in your ou: 


To knit up dollars in's clout, 15 
And then to eard them round abaut, 
Syne to tell up, they downa lout, . . 


To lift the gear; 
The malison lights on that rout, 
Is plain and clear. 
The 7 — of Landes Car. and Or. 
abe rais' great ie stocks - 
Of Rapes, of actes Sete and Ln 
ile we neglect 
To chaw their better. This provokes - 
{ ' Me to fect ; 


1 * * TYP” eee 4 .. 4 | bb dd * „ _— * 
.* 


Adr bin The last words of Bonn Hec 
which he was author. 8 * « 


Tae on, Habby dn. 
per of Elbachan ] The clear piece of it's 
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On the leard days of Gawn Dunkell; © D 
Our country then a tale eou' d tell, 0 2 A 


Europe had nane mair mack and nell F 
. 


n themsell, T 


Bauld and joe. 


To Ed'nburgh, Sir, whene'er come, 117 
Tu wait upon ye, there's my mb. 
. ; 


ne ae: 'S 


. a4. 
| 
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; BPISTLE n. 


GE TTixTn, "Ink 24. 1719. 


Dear Raus ar 
WH I 0 l, kind epistle, 


It made me dance, and sing, and whistle ; 


* 
had about it ! - 
| min a 
nn I doubted. 


1 


* Gawn Dunkelt | "Gran Dovglass, 'brother to the 
Farl of Angus, bi of, Dunkeld,-who, beside several 
original poems, hath a most exact * of View 
gil s Zncis. - 

Our kings. ] fine del and v. 

Frae the gill- balls, ] From half an hour before annie 
at noon, when the music bells begin to play, grand 
call'd the gill-bells from or! 16. s taking a wheting 
at that Long To-the- at ten o elock wy 
. the | drum goes round to warn zober folks ae 
a bi 

f| Knight of the Scots thirtle.] The ancient and most no- 
bis ores 24 Enigtithood, erected by king Achains, 
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The bonny lines therein thou sent me, 
How to the Nine they did tontent me: 
Tho' Sir, sae high to compliment me, 
Te might deferr'd, 
For had ye but haff weel a kent me, | 
Some less wad ser'd. 


With joyfu heart beyond expresion, 1 
They're safely dow in my possession: 
O gin I war a winter 2 I 
car by thy lodging, 
I'd close attend thy new profession x 
Without. &'er budging. 


In even down earnest, there's but few 

To vie with Ramsay dare avow, 

In vers, for to gre thee thy due, 
And without fleetching, 

Thou's better at that trade, I trow, 


Than some's at preaching. 


For my part, till Ven better lear't, __ 
To troke with thee I'd hest forbear't, 
For an' the fowk of Ed'nburgh heart, 
, They'll ca* me daft; 
I'm unco. ĩrĩ and dirt feart | 
I mak wrang waſt. 


112g 9 
- — 


— — ——_ 
2 —— 
— — — _}. - 


** 


— 2 — o 
7 
"IC" * — 


— — 


Thy verses nice as ever nicket, 
Made me as canty as à cricket: 
I ergh to reply, lest I stick it, 
Syne like a coof 


ESE 


| The ordinary ensign, worn by the knights of the order 
was a green Er to which was appended a thistle of 
gold, crowned with an imperial crown, withia a circle 
of gold, with this motto: . me impune lacesset. 
Wan zome's at preaching. is compliment is entire» 
ly free of the fulsome hyperbole. _ Wis ERS 
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"Pon, or ane whose pouch ie p ieket 
> 22 * Arberg my look. 


Heh winsome ! now ar att ves ale. 
And bonny auld words gar me smile; 
Thou'st travell'd sure mony à mile 
Wi charge and cost, 
To learn them on keep rank and file, 
4 And ken their re 


For I maun tell thee honest Allie 
{1 use the freedom 80 to call thee) 
] think them a“ e bra and wallie, 


And in sic order, 


1 wadna care to be thy vallie, 
Or oy ee | 


Hast thou with 'Roajtruciiine® andert 
Or thro' some doncie desart dandert?- - 
That with thy magie, town and landart, 
For ought I see, _ 
Maun a' come truckle to thy standart 


een | A F349 | 


Do not mistake His, desrest heart; 
As if | charg'd thee with black art; 7 
Tis thy good gemus still alert, 

That does i inspire 


Thee with ilk thing that's quick and emart 


To 6 


F'en mony a ber knacky tale, 
Bra? to set der a pint of ale: 


| 


+= = I 565 


2243 Against a 


= I TIS 


8 
. 


" — 7] A people deeply tearn'd i in che elt 
rciences, who con vers d with aerial beings, Gentleman- 
like kind of necromancers, or 80. 
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e e r, >>. 


* bed x TY 


2 i ERISTLAL, | * 


That I wad quat ilk A a eil. woll go22 57 ben 200 
$ 


51. (5H W | 7 DCE gazl 8 Yao! 1 
indo on condiciog f genen, abby; 
As either thee, or honest Habby, 


That I lin'd a'-thy claes Wi tabby, 
Or velvet plush, 


And then bon d bee fan g let 
Ty OO - ate High rk 


> noMlimaht ATSC 
What tho young empty giry © ISA Sautu il (1 
May have their cri 11 F Fey 7 des dw; Id o 


— 8 
— — — 
=- — — — > — 
2 ® — - = 
— ju ** 35 — ; 3 = 


On thir my blyth Wee 1 
To say they're bus we bis hed alar SPP Bdyid 10 670 ll 
cars, gumption. j 

ST Ea wk 1 1 bien it 

Let coxcomb » tether Lei ge email; W n . N 
10 tye up a' their 8 bop Eder "ak £161 Elli val 6H . 2 
it they and | Op gr, * I 
For an' they inne FEY N vil 1 
ey 8 a flewet. k | 


31 . - 

+] +vber of besbai Tow 97 #422 21 3 
To learn them to ep afid e blb olle '; 1 % 
In secret drolls twixt thee and I; 


u and cry,. n 
And ca' them — 


I'm eure thou e air ur. wi . * 
WI Ba. To bide belluens: MN +4 


= — 


wi / writing Pi sar bleirt eaten noh esd 2d | 
That When I raise, in troth I'stoited; © © DV | 
T thoight] $houjd turn INE 9 blow ien 


Foo 5 a Wien 
Wes my bypa I Fahy cited ne 10 wy 767 


— - . 1 a . 4 
* 1 > - 1 FILL ju Cr; 


Weh a Went e ee 
Upon my _ close by oy. AP "T7 
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But had ye seen how I did trumple, > bam; a 
; ed ln your cider 
Ha ME a lang and weary wimple, - _- 
Like trough oi Clyde. e 
een 


lang 0 vis 20 


ANSWER Mod ee as. 


flat 1298 20.912 290% 
EöiNövson, Au I 
Then Hamilton U turn me dyver, ef + 2 


4 


My muse ze Bonn ye destrive her; 
Ye blaw her dae, I'm far LY Ne her; Lay 


win whid,” | 2 


Din ony hight? u eu drive e 0 · 


nal:g 27 + el! 4 


$41, eg We 87 
„William's a wise juc r 
* Has havins mair than e ye had,” 

« Nbrag 
But me yo ne/e He cyte Hi ay * r 


wan Ae! 


* It eets ye weel indeed ig gadget! 
Fler It ee a 4 e 0 33 
nnn ail A — "OE TY 9 


emp 3 ; 
Ein red-wood.] Run . 
+ Jll-bred legatuller, but me, &. 233 
reasonably ang uts me here in mind of the favours 
she has done, 7 * me from 8 bogs 


or wild marshes, to lift my head a little brisker among 


the polite world, which could never have been acquired 


e low movements of a mechanie. Scull-thacker, i i. e. 
thatcher of sculls. 
I teti you well indeed to we}, tronically a e aays it 


becomes me mighty well to baughtily, and ont 


my benefactress, by alledging s meanly, chat it were 
r W N 


— 


1 


4 
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« And — j ν,EuL 
wy 1 3 
*A capon a fadge 
be »2 eee eee 1 
| 5 wo D 110 225 53» 
« Swith to Caztaliue? foutndin brink;> >: 5 4 
Dad down a grouf, and tak a dib, 
* Syne whisk out paper, pen and ink 
r 
* cle TI ye s 
nana 
23907 43; vi 10s; 
My al dl F--\--— + of 2 
840 1, [ shou'd; be to drunhble 
— Ee 
ne'er be me 
* scandalize, or ut ye Dumm 
erpeerree Wer Ta! 


Frae what I've tell'd my 88 = Wc 
r been forfairn, Z 
I'd better been ayont adde Kairn- Wee try ants an 
amount, } 1trow ; 
I've kiss'd the taz,] like a good bairn, 
Now, Sir, to you." . 


Heal "Ty your heart, gay couthy carle, 
* may ye help to toom a barrel; 
y crown ＋ 0 une d in quarrel, 
Wen thoù inclines | 


[ 


— ws — — = — 
1 
- — 
—— — — — PI 
Ta 
<_S : * I 
» 


—— — 


* 


- 
2 * 


* A Glazgow 15 4 „i. e. a her- 
ring; a fadge, . kind of lea d 7; We ytrany 
by the ——_— 

. Kairmamount.] A.noted hill in tha north-of Scotland. 
abs 1've lied the tas | Kis' d. 11 rod, n en 


73 
117111 ACT I's $9 $93 5: fry 
* 


N 


— — — - a -—e_"_ — 


98 nn I Ins. 

To knoit thrawn gab dufnphe Hat r! Ih 
Rn —— — 

en ES Bs n09q99 won A? 

Tk chiel e ye e wut d, 

And blythness on ye's well dene es, ; 

Mang witty Scots yer name's be i , HE 
+, 7 Nees ſumeè 10 — » * & fn eh heT 

"The crooked clinkerihallbe:«pwith4 :-- - N 


5:25 BynryelahalbeHinc. 3 


Ani 37 ug I! 1 4 B 


Set out the burugalth's your bin, 


For pride 1 in poets is nae sin; 


Glory's che prize orwhich-thep imm 


Andiane's theit 30; | 
| And wha blaws best due born han wings cis v 
| >:And wharefore no? Ig 1 ” 
ui quis vocabit nos yainYlorkan; * * | | 
Shaw scanter skill than ma/os mores, / 


Multi et magni an beten von bins by oder on” 


Did ramp an owagyer, 7 "=> v 


Probatum ert, — Heme: 2b: 47s 65d oft dd | 0 
| 0m bi dale bragger. 1 4 
5211 2 a $2} Bei: Ty ! 1 
Then let the doofafts babe wi spleen, 
Cast up the wran . their een, * , 
Pegh, fry, and gira wi“ its and t e 
8 , An r, en a 
Lt for the neqy lde wi rern 7013 Vl 4k 1 
| ee hooking. | ' 
I that the e Fypsies dinna pung e 
CT A A a * LD * 
c £5 5 153 * Vl 
aro 9 5 and N +720 F 
anbdes —ſ . —— { lad 1 — 2 8 
n +Si1:] As if one world 


| Pow Walk stately with — be vt?" An e Aprksalon 


used when we would bid a en — rbk. 


% 


* 


The pleasure e 'd the - B 


ban riert 


I hope to tee ye at St Mungo s ie $9309 $11] 
Atween and beltan. 


DD bas ad. aT 


EPFOTUE . 3 5 90 3 m 20 x 


Ccxer my 
Of rural vine , 
Bright Ramsay, and altho it may 
Seem d 


ile zuck Mön 
Yet thrice of all thin 1 beatd ay, pra Pug > 


2. * 1 


— 17 4- * 


Wharefore I scaree e 
Till I made up that happy num 


[1143 Sw? 1:9 10 


very 1 
eee, 7. three 7 and cle, og an 
Sixpetics 4 kart. 5 46s W644 
Of thy last poe Shang A 
August the Rn Teikdt receipt ; x 
It was sae bra” gart me look. blate, . 


Maitk tyne x 
And look just like Page RT Fe 5 


* WU] $ bk. - - * 


Ichawꝰ d it to a W 

ee e 

r r nee 
And ax i gon... 


iz 202 ir 20030 ales {4c 


— 


Ko St. Munge' 1 Th T 10 Church of Glasgow. 

Se ruw' . . 

alwa $ expresses * no a top or spindle, & ä 
1 Cointry XKate.)" Töeky sene Elegy : Ram- 


$ay's Poems. 


— — = 


— — — 


She Il tak her flinge; 


And che Il be fair to gar us fulzie, _ 


ros FAMILIAR EPISTLES.. 


| The poets 2' to thee's but jest, 16:25 57 


„ 8 . 4 1 


"The blyth and che mee s 
Of ge hr is ac profuse, | 
anne 4 J-. 


e 
Her di n. 
Let's ne er be fleet, 


dos tak our bit ohen li goad,. D 
2 | < And u et wi't. : 'z 


We'll rue the day that we do want her;_ 


220 #\ 


erde may grow veanter, 


Then wha's to late? | © | 


4 
* 
: x P 
* 


But let us «till her 
And wi' her he ver 


In tic a barter; 
A e bor. quarter. 
Sae little worth's my rhyming ware, 
My pack I es ure pen male, 
Till I tak better wi the lair, 

__.-— ,, , My pen's me blunted; 


» | 


— th * = W 4 


T1 AY &« 
+ } 
1 = 73 v4 "78? - : oh Fo & &f VL 
culzie, - 
b tulzi 
Tr 2 Tie, „. a , . 


For we'll bring aff but little © XG 


* 


__— 


r 


TU RR "TE » 04 4a 3h £2 346 Ba 2c is er 
& *; | rs 7 2 1 
„ll take tht int.. ] Turn wilen, and kick. 
i * , restive, 
ff = FS "# N & 42 1 . F : 0.04 — he * N « » , 5 y oy 
* 92 4 4 4 N ns td £0 it 3 


q rann EMESTLES. 101 
And a* for ſcar I file the fair, * ” 
And be affronted.. - 


The dull draff-drink f makes me me dowff, 

A' I can do's but bar Ne 2 ; 

Yet set me in a claret how R 
Wi' fowk that's * r 

My muse may len me then a gowff 1 
e, 5 


Then Bacchus-like Va bawl and bluster, 
/ And a' the muses bout me muster, 
Sac merrily 1'd squeeze che cluster, 
Abe ee 
Twad gi'e my vers a bri 218 05 


_—— 


The pow'rs aboon be atill aus 83. 1 8 
To thy atchievemente maist delicious 
Thy poems“ sweet and nae way vicious, 
n WW 
To tee * anxious and ambitious, - 
Thy myscellany, _ 


RF x' Menings, Ramay, on thee row; - - 
a_ may thou live, and thrive, and dow, 
thou claw an auld man's Pow; 
And thro' thy creed, 
Be my frae the wirricow 
Alter thou's Re. . 


— —ẽ— — 


* For fear T file the fair. ] This phrase is used when one 
attempts to do what is handsome, and is affronted by not 
doing it right—not a reagpnable fear in him. 

ft Dull graffedrink.] * * malt- liquor. 
42 blezrings, &c.] All chis verse is a mecin@ cluster 
0 


ind wishes, elegantly express d, with a friend) irit 
to which I take the be dert to add Anen. . 


. Had better sped 


10 Fauna s r tas. 


22 r Ain obe 


My T 
Ih y Truly Ta914j 1955 . 


Thy inn wp 991 1 
h ay Pie pe 2 r 


And sonsie SAW 


—— 5 —— 5 


I pdt apo scan the wel 
And ꝛoger that, es | Bene 
Has ventur d . 


Wha' nn e USES 
That ban — 6s 1 55 
Wha at Pharealia a. Char] 5 " 


* dt thro” . N 
And midst his s glories hearh'd his gooly, Fo #728 
TY . Ang kiss d His w 


Had he like voll: as well he cou'd, . 
Upon burn banks the muges woo'd, 
Retir'd betimes frac * mang the” .A. 
K nnn? 


/ 


* 
„ - 


TY Theft f 1 Rn the es to WIA 
myself to some more 


+. Leaves the. yed to EE fawd.] * the martial 
contentibu, and retires to a coun 


t A, well be con d. 'Tis well known he could write 
as well as fight. 


. 


Eviyponga, Seht. 2. Thy 


1 Fo "no 
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The senate's durks, and faction loud, 
Had ne er undone him. 


Yet sometimes leave the rigs and bog, 
Your howms, and braes, and shady scrog, 
And helm a lee the claret cog, 

To clear your wit: 
Be blyth, and let the warld een shog, 

As it thinks fit. 


Ne'er fash about your niest year's state, 
Nor with $superiors debate, 
Nor cantrapes cast to ken your fate; 
There's ills anew - 
Tc cram our days which soon grow late; 
8 Let's live just now. 


When northern blasts the ocean snurl, 
And gars the heights and hows look gurl, 
Then left about the bumper whirl, 
Ad tant the horn, 
Grip fast the hours which hasty hurl, 
* ke The morn's the morn, 


Thus to Luconoe + sang sweet Flaccus, 
Wha nane e'er thought a Gillygacus : 
And why should we let whimsies bawk ns, 
When joy's in season, 
And thole sae aft the spleen to whauk us 
Out of our reason? 


Tho? I were laird of ten score acres, 


Nodding to jouks of hallenshakers, 4 


* Toom the horn. ] It is frequent in the country to drink 
beer out of horn-cups, made in shape of a winter glass. 

+ Thus to Luconoe. | Vide Book I. line 1x. Ode of Horace. 

+ Hallensbakers.) A Fallen is a fence (built of stone, 
turf, or a moveable stake of heather) at the sides of the 
door in country places, to 8 them from che wind. 


og FAMILHAR EPISTLES. 


Yet crush'd wi” hum-drums, which the weakez's 
| Contentment ruins,” 
I'd rather roost wi” causey rakers, | 
| And sup caald sowens. 


I think, my friend, an fowk can get 
A doll of roast beef pyping het, 
And wr red wine their weyson wet, 

And cleathing clean, 
And be nae sick, or drewn'd in debt, 
— They're no to mean. 
J read this verse to my ain kimmer, 
Wha kens I like a 75 of gimmer, g 
Or sic and sic good belly timmer ; 


© Sicker of thae winter and simmer, 
eite well eneugh.“ 


My hearty goss, there is nac help, 
But hand to nive we twa maun cketp 
Up Rhine and Thames, and o'er the Alp- 
pines and Pyrenians. 
The chearfu' carles do 8ae yelp © 
1 To ha'e's their minions. 


Thy raffan rural rhyme sae rare, 
Sic wordy, wanton, hand-wail'd ware, 
Sae gash and gay, gars fowk-gae gare 
; ty To ha'e them by them; 
Tho' gasein they wi' sides sae sair, f 
| Cry, © Wae gae by him!” 


The trembling attendant about a forgetful great man's 
te, or levee, is also expressed in the term ballensbater. 
Gar fol gat gare.] Makes fowk very earnest: 

+ Wy? tides ide air, 255 Wae gac by him] It is usual 
for many, after a full laugh, to complain of sore sides, 


and to bestow a kindly curse on the author of the jest: 
but the folks of more tendet consciences have turned c- 


Quoth she, and eugh, F 
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Fair fa' that soger did invent 
To ease the poets tofl wi” print: 
Now, William, we maun to the bent, 
And pouss our fortune, 
And crack we lads wha re we'll content 
Wi' this our sporting. 


Gin ony sour mou'd girnin ing buck 

Ca' — keckling . 

That wi' like nags whase necks are yucky, - 

| Ha'e us'd our teeth; 
I'll answer fine, Gae kiss your Lucky,“ 

She dwells 1 Leith. 


I ne'er wi' lang tales fash my head, 
But when 1 speak, I speak indeed; 
Wha ca's me droll, but ony feed, 

PH own I am aac : 


And while my c— can chew bread, 
QUrS—ALLAN RAMsAx. 


nne, 


| To Lieut. HAMILTON on receiving a Barrel of Lochin 
| Herrings from him. 
your herrings, Sir, came hale and feer, f 
In halesome brine a soumin, 


Fu fat they are, and gusty gear, 
As e'er I laid my thumb on; 
Bra' 8appy fish, 
As ane cou'd wi 
To clap on fadge or scon; 


pletives to friendly wishes, such as this; or, Sonse fa" 
Je, and the like. 

* Gae list ye'er Lucky, &c.) Is a cant phrase, from 
what rise | know not; but 'tis made use of when one 
thinks it is not worth while to give a dire& answer, or 
thinks themselves foolishly accused. 

+ Hale and frer.] Whole, without the least fault or want. 

O 2 


106 FAMILIAR EPISTLES, 


They relish fine 
Good claret wine, 
That gars our cares stand yon. 


Right mony gabs i' them shall AA 
About aud Reckie's ingle, _ 
When kedgy carles think nae lang, 
Where stoups and trunchers gingle ; 
Then my friend leel, 
.. .”  . . We tow yer heal, 
And with bald brag advance, | 
| | What's hoarded in 
| Lochs Broom and Fin“ 
Might ding the stocks of France. 


A jelly sum to carry on 
A fishery's + design'd, |, | 
Twa million of good Sterling pounds, 
By men of money's sign'd. | 
- Had ye but seen 
Ho unco keen 
And thrang they were about it, 
That we are bald, 
[3 Right rich and ald- 
Farran, ye ne er wad doubted. * 


Now, now, 1 hope we'll ding the Dutch, 
As fine as a round Robin, 
Gin greediness to grow soon rich 
Invites not to stock-jobbing; 
hat poor boss shade 
a Of einking trade, 
And weather-glass politic, c bs 


* Broom and Fin.] Two lochs on the western seas, 
where plenty of herrings are taken. 3 

+ A fsbery.] The Royal fisher y; success to which is 
the wish and hope of every good man, 


FAMILIAR EPISTLES, 


Which heaves and sets 
As public gets 
A bike or a wee kick. 


Fy, fy! but yet I hope * tis daft 
To fear that trick come hither ; 
Na, we're aboon that dirty craft 


Gl biting ane anith | 
The subje&t rich 


; Will gi'e 2 hitch © 
T' inerease the public gear, 
When on our seas, 
a e e ein Ba 
Ten hound finhers steer. | 


Could we catch the united N 
That crowd the western ocean, 
The Indies would prove hungry holes, 
N d to this our Goshen: 
Then let's to wark 
With net and bark, * 
Them fish and faithfu' cure up; 
Gin sae we join, 
We'll cleck in coin 
Frae a' the ports of Europe. 


Thanks t'ye, Captain, for this swatch 
Of our store, and your favour ; 
Gin I be spar'd, your love to match 
Shall still be my endeavour. 
Next unto you, 
My service due 
Plones gi'e to Matthew Cummin. * 
=» with fair heart © 
as play'd his 
And sent them true and trim in. * 


* ä 


* Matthew Cummin.] Merchant in Glasgow, and one 
of the late magistrates in that city. _. 


= 


GLOSSARY; 
Somos 4b 2345 00d 6 
EXPLANATION of the Sn words wed by the Au- 
. 


thor, which are rarely or never found in 
Englich C 


Sine General Rules, chowing wherein many Southern and 
Northern word: are originally the rame, having andy a letter 
changed for another, or cometimes one talen away, or added. 

1. In many word: ending with Scots, . _ Englich. 
an | after an a, or u, ih | is Bow, | Bott. 1 
rarely counded. © © © Bo Holt. 


Scots. Englis Caff, Calf. 
| A? _—  - Cow, Gl, or Clip. 
Ba, Ball, Fant, . Fel. 
Ca, Call, . . Fraue, Falie 
Fa, Fall. Fork, Folk 
Ga, Gall. Fawn, Fallen. 
Ha, Hall. Gowd, Gold. 
Sma, Small. „ 
Sta, Stall. Ho, Hole or Hollow 
W Wall. Howms, Holm 
Fou, er Fu, Full. Maut, Mats. 
Pon, or Pu, Pull. Pow. Poll. 
Woo, or U, Nell. Row, Noll 
ee  Scawd, Scald. 
IL Th-1 % a, W, or Stown, Stola 
u, after o, or 2, and ir free Wawk, Walk. © 
quently uni before another — _ — 
conronant; ar, III. An o before Id, changer 
Scots. _ Eggli. to an a, or au ; as, 
G BA. 4-4 ae,. oi. 


Oer WuWHMH pM MPHhAMAAA LAS a © 


2 


S 


Scots. Engliah. 
Cauld. Cold, _ 
Fauld, Fold. 
Hald, or kad, Hold. 
Sald, Sold. 
Tald, ö A Told, 


Wad, _ Mould. 


IV. "The o, oe, or ow, is 


changed to a, _ or ai; 8 


Scots. 5 
E, or ane, MN. 
1 ee. : 0 Oaten. 
4 Afcen, Om 
Aik, at. 
Aith, - * Oath. 


Ain, or awn, Own, 
Alane, Alone. 
Amaist, Amort. 
Amang, Among. 


Airs, - Oar 4. 
Aits, — 
Apen . 
Awner » b — . 
Bain, Bane. 


Bore. 


GLOSSARY, 


Sets. 


Halcsome, 


Hame, 


English. 
N boletome. 


110 GLOSSARY, | 
Scots, Egli. Set. 
War, Worte. Brither, 
Wark, Work. Fit, _ 

Ward. Fither, 
Wha, N bo. Hinny, 
N Ither, 
V. The o, or u, is frequently Mither, 
into i; ęẽ . Nits, 
Scots. Ennglich. Nise, 
An“ " {Nother. Pit, 
Bull. Rin, 
8 | | Burn. Sin, 
5 de 0 5 #\ 
7 i | 
. . $3 y 
4 64.3 3 
' 5 3 
y 
TY ; ' 1 . 


Enetich, 


B rotber . 


Foot. 


"Fother. 


Honey. 
Other, 


Mother, 
Nuts. 


Nose. 
Put. 
Run, 


Sun. 


5 
* 

«+ @&— % 7 
W 44 4 * 


> ena 61 
"LL 


+ 


2 = | 

75 1 N 

22 Lee bresdtb 
Fan acre. 

tir, vs since, carly. 417 


ee 


* 


Barken 4. when mier, blood 
* a thing 


angry passion. 
Farrowstrams, the staves of 
a hand- ow, 
Batte, cholic, 


at the zame time. 1 \ kite he 
Attour, autroveN. YT « 2 
Auld-far ran, Aue Fut, Heaten. 
ee 3 A began. | 
to conten and wran Begrutten, all in tears. 
 Awvione, rightful, derrible - on to baak. N 
| ESL 1, or beil, à &þelter. 
Iver & 20 Being or le, — A 
Diers B h wins | been houſe, 4 AMD: * 
1 a surloin.. furnished eng. 
Badrans, 5 at. Bei, or beet, . repaire 
ag ? bode. Balls, bubhles. 
| 25 , children. Falles, the ad of May, os ar 
lan, Whale-bone. * Road- dax I 
Hangs, bs powmetimngs an. ace Benda, drunk hard. 
on of haste, W y, Benn, the inner toom of a 
Or it . N 2 001 *. 
tang also means a great Hues, blewing. \ 
eo ey Of cyetomers 4 Aentell, or — 45 1 
2 ves a biugering roar- Beul, baked, 
ing Ricker, a — 1 disk. 
Bangocdz, a 3 of bread Pickering, bene „runniog 
aw of than Kale 87 aud "quickly — 
roun 


4214 0) ing eng ate WS. . 


— 
2 


—— — — . 


Birle, to drink. 


5 Bletberer, a babler 


GLOSSARY. 


= | build, Bigget, built. 
Krings, buil ng. 

Higgonet, a linen cap or coif. 

Billy, brother. 

re, or byar, à cow-stall. 


irks, birch- trees. 


Common 
pPaæople joining their far- 
things for purchasing li- 
quor, they call it, birling 


a baw 

Birn, a burnt mark. 

Birns, the stalks of burnt 
heath. 

Birr, focte: flying swiftly 
with a noise. 


Dir d, bruis'd 


Bittle, or beetle, # wooden B 


mel] for beating hemp, 


or a fuller's club. 


Blacl-a-vic d, of un black 


complexion. 
Blae, ate blue, the colour 
of the «kin when braised. 


"Blastum, be 156 


Hate, ; d 4 
Blatter, a rattling ae | 
leech, to blanche or whiten. 
Bleer, to make the eye wa- 
ter. 
Bleexe, blaze. © 
Blether, foolich dicupurde. 
Stam- 
meriny is called bcth 
Blin, ceaſe Never blin, ne- 
ver have done. 
Blinkan, the flame rising 
and falling, a3 of a lam 
- whenthe oil is hints 


Beal, or bole, vomit. 


Boal, à little or 
Yeard 3 in A ah 


Bodin, or bodden, provided 
or furniſhed. 

Bodle, one sixth of a penny 
Engliſh. 

an ominous mes- 

sage.  Bodword: are naw 
used to express ill-natur- 
eck mesta 


Boglebo, hobgobLin or 8pQc« 
tre. 


gruel of hat- meal, but- 
ter, and honey 
Brac, the fide of a hill, bank 


of a river. 


Braird, the firs sprouting 


of corns. 
Brander, a gridiron. 
Brands, calves of the legt. 


Brankan, prancing, a Caper» 


mk. wherewith the ruſ- 
tics bridle their horses. 
an noise, as of Borte 


Brats,” rags. 
Brow brove dtn ey 


 Þrethen, fern. 


Brent-brow, smooth Il 
forehead. 

Brig, bridges. 

Aria, to prevs. 


th. hk. ©. hk tw. i he 


—_ ” 


2 
1 
4 
F 
4 
1 
; 
F 
{ 


GLOSSARY. 


-Biecb, x badger. 

Broe, broth. 

Iowans; fond. 

Bro unter, bre wer. 

Brown, a brewi mg. 

Zruliment, à broil. 

Bucly, che large ses-snail. A 
term of reproach, when 

wo express a eross- natur- 
b +. fellow, by a threwn 

C 

Buff, E As, Heble 

Alber 4 buſt. 75 

Bughbt, the little fald where 

e ews are incloged at 

- milk; time. ; 80 

Buller, t — o bubble. The mo- 
tion of water at a spring 

N 3 , or noise of a rising 
tide 

Sumbazed, confused. Made 


——y 


f 


113 


Caff, 2 calf.. Chaff. 
Callan, a boy. 


 Camſubougb, fern, . of 


n distorted countenance. 
Cangle, to wrangle. 


Cankerd, angry, parzionate- 


ly snarling. 
Canna, cannot. 


Cant, to tell merry old — 


Catrai pr, incantations. 

Canty, chearful and merry. 

Capernoited, whimſical i 
natured. 

Car, slodge. 

Carena, care not. 

Carle, a word for an old man. 

Carline, an old woman. Gire- 
i a giant's wiſe. 


Catbel, an hot pot, made of 


to ture and look like an 


ideot. 

Bung, completely fuddled, 
as it were to the bung. 
Bunkers, à bench, or sort of 

1 — chests that ſerve 
for eats. 
— 2 
Burn, a brook. 
Buſt, to deck, dress. 
Burtiur, fustian (cloth) 
But, often for xvithout-;_ as, 
but feed, or favour. 
Byter, or nests or 
hives 85 bees. | 
Dypane, past. 
n a proverb... 


Aue, carry- (Cadger ia 


country carrier. 


P 2 


ale. © and eggs. 

Couldrife® api r 2 Want 

ing chearfulness in address. 

Cauler, cool or trech. 

Caul, = 

Chafts, cho 

Cheping, an 83 or 

oup, some hat less than 
an Bei quart. 

2 or 2 When 
any thin a little 
out of it feldes, or a 
docr or window a little 
opened, we say, They're 


a=char or iar. 
Charlewain, Charlew-wain, 
the constellation called 
the Plow, or Urza Major. 
tured. { 
Chat,” a ant name for the 
gallows. 


1714 a GLOSSARY. 


 Chiel, a general term like 
fellow, used sometimes 
with respect; as, He's a 


very good thied; and con- 


Clarkes; chat. 12 
Clatter, to chatter. 
Claught, took hold. 
Caver, to speak nonsense. 
Claw, scratch. 


Cleek, MINTED 


or ae --——_ 

niy, . 

— a beetle. 

Clotted, the fall of atty oft 

moi thing. 

| 2 A 2 ——— 
requently a gr 

ale the Aale Jump that 
tises on the head occa- 
sioned by a blow or a fall. 

* or 2 hoof of cows 


——— the gathering of 
„ a woman's hair when it's 
d wat, or 3442 rl n 

a band ar i 


ya — wooden 
Ky _— country people 


po — 


le, when a thing moves 
BK. and 


inclining td fall. 
Coodie, a mall wooden ves- 
sel, used — some for a 


cham 
Coq, a atupid fellow. 
Coor, to cover. or: 105 
22 a $ton'd horse. 
Coast, did cast. . Coogten, 
thrown. 1 
Corby, a Fave, 1 ». 
. sheltered in a conve- 
_ - ment place. * 
Cotter, — 


Coup, to fall; also. 4 fall. 
Coup, to change, barter. 


Cup, a company of people; 


as merry, senselest, earky 


S deere 
Couth, frank and kind. - 
ad to chat. $15; 


Cel, dasket. 


Crit, grease. 


Croil, a crooked dwarf. 


Groone or erant, to murmur 
or hum over a ng Ihe 
lowing 'ef-bulls.. 

Crouse, bold. 

owe 0 cottage. 


4 c hame. 
Eee 2 1 


5 f. 
Culz:e, intice or ter, 


Cu, to taste, learn, know. 


Cunaie. or coonie, cis. 
Curn, a small parcel. 


Girede,”> kerchiefl. A L- 


* 


es 
ls 
s- 
a 
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Culted, uaed kind and gain 
ing methods for obtain- 

ing love and friendship. 
lots. These cut are 


usually made aſ · tra a 


Hon $ecxet, hidden, lonely, 
Devel, todescend,fall, butry. 


* 1 c 


-pnequally £$U 4 10) ww a dwarſ. I ; g 
Cutty, hort. 701 | „ 
1% . also to clcan. 17 
D MIO i * 
* 4 2 os Lamarting Pune. 
* Dod, > beat — N over. 
against another. Ho feu Dit, 32 "ap. Py los up 2 
- i = IE Di 
ead against the wa w__ 
ba ee (the herd. 3 
Per kc and silly. 


a FS 
L or — oy plain 


Daintiths, dainties,d elicates, 
Dainty, is used Baan epithet 

aof a ſine mau or women. 
Dando, wunder to and o, N. 


or saunte r 


Dans, did 1 unos. 
— 


A moving "brody 

Ding deve back af ano- 

ther. bbs a * | 
Darn, to hide. 

Daub, to put ed counte 


Nance. 
Deny. a — Jar ſing 
To cau, & cocker and 
7 h tenddert ed 
— to stun the ears * 
poise. 1 
Dees, dairr-majds. — 
Dervy,. — 


Daoited, doned or crazy. as 
in old age. 

Doll, large piece, Au or 
share. +I; 

YZ mn. —_— 


—2 Clean, 
1 wha — ta any lite 


le person. 
Bene 2 doll heavy-head- 
ed fell. 7 
Deol or drule, the gaol which 
Rand rive to gain 
81, (as at * 
Dool, 2 grief. 
Doria Pr oud put... 3 
Vorty, proud. act to he oke 
to, copegited, appearing 
28 Alsobliged. n 
Decend, cold. impotent. 
Dongöt, could, avail'd. 
Doughty MEOPEL 1 valaat ard 
\ 


— . mm 


— 
— 


— — 
— 


— — —— 


— 


EE” == 5 ———_ 


1 a CLOSLALY: 


Del, dives under water. Durk,a poignard or dagger. 
Bone, solid, grave, prudent. Dynles, trembles, chakes. 
Dos, to will, to N Dyver, A warns wel oa.) 
thrive. : * N 
ol Fe oY 3 ; 
2 * uor, that 8255 incites, 8 
or ES quart Eq: earth giv.” 
withered 2 75 Edge 2 a d) is — ade 
or top. 
Zen, eyes. 
Eild, age. 
Zildeens; of the tame age. 
Zub, easy. Bithar, casi 1 


one has the power, he 
wants the heart to do it. 
Deup, the 8 — the mall 
. remains of a candle, the 


WES 


* dow, alder 

D — 
* to suffer, endure. 
| Dreery, wearizome,fri 
Dreigh ,Slow, keeping at dis- 
tance. Hence an ill pay- 
er of his debts, call 


* 


- 


Elbach, elbow. 

2e (dewirched, thot by 

ker's at." 

Elritch, wild, hideous, un- 
inhabited, except by i ima- 
- ginary hos, 


ben ov 

es faint attempts to 
. doa thing, without attea- 
dy resolution. 

Tru, time past. 

Eitler, hewn stone. Buila- 

ings * zuch we call ertler 


auch a8 is ueed 


| F 
F4. on trap, 

ing rats or Mice. 
Fs A foe, an enemy. 


Fadge, a epungy 


bread, in Gaps of © roll 


gort of 


Fag, to tire or turn away. 

Foul, thick turf, auch as are 
used for building dykes 
for folds, inclowres, Us. 

Fain, expresses carnest de- 
ire; as, Fain would J. Al- 
50, joytyl, tickled with 
pleasure. 

Fait, neat, in good order; - 

Fairfaw, When we way 
well to one, that a Leal 

— ow fate may 


2 The eien fowl. 
fo fangs to Ar hold 


Fr ver or trouble. Fall- 


"gh, a colour between 
ite and red. Fough 

— fallow ground. 
Feel, @ part, quantity; as, 
Maia feck, the greatest 
number, aac Feel, very few 
Fekfow, able, active. 
Fechlers, feeble, little, and 


wreak. 

Feed or frad; feud, barred, 
quarrel. 

Feil, many, several. 

Fen, shift. Fending, living 
b industry. a 4 a 

upen methods: 

Ferlie, wonder. 

Fernzier, the last or fore 
run year. 

File, to defile pg 

Fireclaught, a flash lights 
ning 

Fiacle, to stir. A tir. 


| Fitted, the p 


t of the foot, 


ley or flie, to affright. Fa 

22 terrified, 
Flinters, splinters. 
2 to remove. 

lite or flyte, to scold, chide. 
Flet, 44 — 
Flurbet, floods. j 
12 moss. 


Foorda y!, the m 

pp advanced, rar 12 
orb y, betid 

Forebaarers, Dane an- 


egbting 
. 50 to. 
Fergether, to meet, encoune 


Ferlect, to former 
Forestam, the forehead. 
Fouth, abundance, plenty. 


Foxy, Purxr, . 


— — — 
—— ————— IE ————— 


238 besen. 


Frais, to make a,. We 
use to a one i afroi 


Frey ws a fool . 


nent — lin : ; 
Fremit, range, not a Un 


Fr uh, ide "like. bread 
ter. 


baken with 
Ra 1, blows 


15, bro enn 
Furiet, four pecks.. 
Hl, to be reylens yneasy. 


{ * 
Sid e — 5 men 


G, the mak To. peat 


Gs rac 


Gabding,pratzing pert! y. To 
Gig, ; When, gervants 
2 


ucy returns when 
02 55 one of s ready and 
+688 rn 
Gate, to. i 1 impetti⸗ 
nent] gyro k idly, with a 
stu vity. 
— a hea arty loud lau be 
ter. To pe to la laugh. 
Gait, a goa. 


Game, ums. 5 
Gar, to cause ot force... A 


Gare, greedy,rapacious, care 
nest to have thing.” 


a 


Geub, robd, ragacjous. One 
With pert chin, we 
x0 1 


—— 
Bare pen e id Abst. 
ear. 
Gatun, going. | 
Gawd, Calls. 
aws jolly, burome. 
to ock. 
zor gde, weng 
Genty, —— genteel. 
Gu or hrat, a child. by way 
ol contempt oh dexigion. 


Gielanger, an ill- ebten. 
1210807 14 ak 
Sea or 25 ap 2 


rt ataring gaping foo Nen 
Gs — 4 Boos 
Gi * 

Gh r,+ ew.) 

nay 49yngabecp(s 


G te euike, pierce. 
— to grin, anal; _ a 
e. or trap, | 
ys make of dance. 
to gate bird. 
Girth a hoop. 
Glaiks, Ke — good * nor 


. thing tc 
Cat foolish, wanton, 
light. To Sire che Haile, 


to beguile one, by giving 
him, is labour Bk 
Pains. 


| * —_— ban or bark. 


2 Juggling. When 
wizards or jug- 
glers. —5 the sicht, 
ey are said to cast glue 


80 86280 


0 


28289828 QQ 28 
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mour over the eyes 2 the 

| gpeRator. Y 
Glar, mire, cory mud.- 
Glee, to squint. 


Glee, pharp, quick, active. f 


Glen, a narrow valley be- 
tween mountains. 
Gloom, to scoul or frown. © 
Glowming, the. twilight, or 
evening gloom. | 
Glowr, to stare, look stern. 
Glunsh, to hang the 'brow 

and grumble. 

Goan, a wooden dish * 
2 

a large knife. 
Germ or N young 
edged bi 

Goraie, gossip. 

Goweans, daisies. 

Gove, to look broad and 
stedfast, holding up the 
face. 

Gorwf, besides the known 
ame, a racket or sound 
_ on the . we 

Von the 
— e cuckow. — A 


rision we call a 2 


less fellow, and one who 
| harps too long on one 
subject a gow. 

Gowl, a howling, to bellow 

and 

Gonuzsty, hastly, la waste, 
NM and i 

Grany, 

<0 45 


to gr ope. 


Gree, prize, victory. 


Green, to long for. 


Ereet, to weep. Grat, wept. 


Grieve, an overseer. 

Groff, gross, coarsse. + 

Agar oats. 

Grof, to lie flat on the 
belly. 

Grounche or plunzh, to mur - 
mur, grudge. 

Grutten, wept. 

Gryte, a pig. 

Gumption, good sense. 

— rough, bitter, cold. 

Gytened, when the wood of 

any vessel is shrunk with 
dryness. 


Gytlings, young children. . 


H 
Ae, the cheek, side of 
the head. 

Hagabag, coarse nape 

Haggise, a kind of pu ing 
made of the lungs and 
liver of a she 
ed in the big bag. 

Hags, hacks, peat- pits, or 
breaks in moss y ground. 
Hain, to save, manage nar- 

rowly. . 


Halesome, wholesome ; a, 


Bale, whole. 
Hallen, a screen. 
Hameld, domestic. 


Hamely, friendly, frank, "a 
kind. 


pen, 


' Hanty, convenient, hand- 
Grape, a trident fork; also | 


. Harle, drag. 
Q 


„and boil». 


- — — . — — — 
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Hash, 4 2 

—— — WER 

Haughs, are valleys or low 
grounds on the ides of 
rivers. 


Heul, good breeding. 


Haviaur, behaviour. 


Han, the throat, or fore 


part of the neck. 
Heal or heal, health or whole. 


yo Howdy, 


fore yesternight. 
Haas, to lift up a heavy 


thing a little: A beezy 
i022 Sd lift. 


Man aieuntomed to live 


brake, — 
Hep, n clasp or bock, bar 


or bolt; also in yarn, a 


certain number ef threads 


1 2 5 
gb, a rock 9 


SO a coal pi 
. or lurking, 


fone. by in (9. 5 i. e. pti- 


Eile, to move lowly ny 
lame ly. L. 


Hooly, dowy 


To do 2 


ket, n 
N, — rag inclas d. 


Hort or we, to cough. 
How ar bu, a cap or roof. 


tree. 


How, low ground, a hollow 

How / ha 

Howdered, hidden. 

midwile... 

Hool, to dig. 

12 erode. 

2 young hen. 
owt a 

Hurkle, — yn or bow 
together 3 
dog, er bare. 

Hut, a ig 


Jin, e 


— of water. 
ce shogles, icicles, s 
Fee, to incline to one aide. 
Fo fee back and fore, 4s - 
to move like” a halk 
and down,. to this 
the other aide; ) 


Jig. to crack, make na- 


© a carts 


Jing, lender. 5; 


kit at kl 


9 


— —— 


2 onion. 


ee 2 
222 14 
e fearful, tervified, as if 
afraid of some ghost or 
1 Abo melan- 


Ye, 1 tally 36, 2 foe 1 
will. 

Tele, embers... 

Font, a large joint or piece 

of meat. 

— Coe 
ve, to mock,  Gibe, taunt. 


> 
KA a rafter, r. 
Kale or hail, cole wort, 
and sometimes broth. 
Xacky, to dung. 
Kain, apart of a farm-reat 
in fowls. 


——.— 


peep. .- " | 

Kelt, cloth with a 23 
commonly made of na- 
tive black wool. 

Kemp, to sive who chall 
perform most of the ame 
work ia the same time. 

Ken, to know used in Eng- 


Kepp, roicatch/n thing chat 


moves towards one. 


Kirtle, an upper petticoat. 
Kitchen, all — 
except bread. 


Kittla, — mysterious, 
knotty (writings. 
Kittle, to tickle, ticklish, 


Kanter, only weed i in Scot- 


land for the joints of the 


fingers next the r 
the hand; © 


5 kine or cows. 


th, to appear. * 4505 


in Bir ain 


Eyte, the belly. 


co- 


4 vered i with clay. 


land 2s a noun. A thing Log, low. 


* 
—— 2 — — T —— 
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Laits, manner. 
Lak — — con- 
temn; a, He tbas lalr my 
mare, would'buy my mare. 
Lale, the. — or be- 
12 —— 
Lan — 


—— 
2 — bold 


out-of languor, i. e. to E 
vert him. 
2 colewort uncut. 
„ lea 1 
. — "curtledor clotted. 
Lare, 2 e for laying, 
that Foe been . =_ 
Lare, bog. 
En 
Lawin, à tavern reckoning. 
Tant, low country. 
Leawrock, the lark. 
darwty: or lawtith, juatice, 


„ honesty.. 

Leal, true, tpoightts boneet, 
faithful to trust, _ 
A leal brart never lied. 

* lame. 

Lear, learning, to learn. 

Tie, untill'd ground; als 
an open I 

Leglen,'a — 

8 

Leman, a kept mies. 

Lende, buttocks; loins. 

Leugh, laughed. 

Lew-warm, lukewarm. 

Libbit, gelded. 

Lick, to Whip or beat; item, 

n Wag or cheat, we call 
a great lb. 


- Y. Cf $5 - 4 


ross av. 


Lied, ye lied, ye tell a lie. 
Lift, the ky or firmament, 
Liggs, lyes. - 

Lili, the holes of a windi in- 
strument of music; hence 
Tilt up 's «pring. Til it 

ont, take off your Lind 
„ merrily. 

1 = whore. 

Limp, to halt. 

Lin, a cataraR. 

Ling, quick career in a 
straight line; to gallop. 
Lingle; cord, shoemaker's 
thread. 7. 

Linkan, walking gpecdi 

Lire, breasts; item, the most 
muscular parts; some- 
times the air or complex - 
ion of the face. 2 

Lirk, a wrinkle or fold. 

Lil, the flank. 

Litb, a joint. 

Tous, little common near 
to country villages, where 
they milk . cows, 

Loch, a lake. . 

Los, to love. 

Loef, the hollow of the hand. 

Looms, tools, instruments in 
general, any vessel. 

Loot, did let. JET ' 

Low, flame. 


Lowan, | . 

Lown, calm. * Keep! lown, 
be secret. 

Zoun, rogue, whore, villain. 

Lan a's6und blow. 


Lout, to bo down., mak- 
. 4 


=> 1 


e 
t 
q 
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Tucl, to inclose, chut up, 
fasten. Hence Tic len- 


* Ganded, close fisted; Lacs - 


en . , Booths, Kc. 
1 „ or 


Page + | Hanile of ® pox 


or vessel. 


Lupgie, - _ of wood as: F s fol- 
a handle. ow 
Lum, the chimn Merten, a A ficke de „la 
Lure, rather. JF: 8 2 x dun Ni on 
L watt: hair d. idpet, tele flies. 
12 A"? p Ine 40 modest. 
* ny aim; avout. | 7 
M4 11 5 man pe Miri, dark. A 
crA4 make, match, | Mizaw, to ive names. 
equal.  » Aﬀcchance, m 4 
Mu ers, Watches Mizken, to neglect, or not 
Mailen, a farm. By to take notice of one; al- 
Maih, xcetinly, well pro 80 let alone; © 
rtioned. Aab raliciois;rengh 
alana, it is no matter. Miners, necessities, wants. 
. 2 curse,  maledic- Mittans, woollen yloves. 
Many, many. 
#, gaJPd rar Mods, tho earth” of the 
_ or 8tri | 
Mank, fc ny 7% * mouth. 
Maut, 'tovtammer in peech Moup, to eat, r 
March or merch,a land-mark sed of children, or o old 
or border of lands. 1 who have but 


Marb, the marrow. © 
Marrow, mate, fellow, 8 
qual, comerade. 
r, to mash in brewing. 

Mearking-loom, mash - vat. 
Mank, must Maunna, must 
not. may not. | 
M-i#h;* much, big, greats 
large 


1 


Meith, limit, mark, «i 
Mo Hin ed. 
retaliation. To male amends, 
to make a grateful return. 
Mente, discret ion , 8obriety, 
Pod- breeding. Menfu 
mannerly. 
Menzie, company of men, 


teeth, and make their 
lips move fast, though 
they eat. but glow. 
Mow, a'pile or bing, as of 
feuel, hay, cheayes of corn 
Mons, jets. 
Muckle, see Meill.. 
e mismanaged, a- 
Due l 


114 
E 


N25, 
Mu, pg 
Nettle, to fret or vex. 


Refers ou. of A 
News a zound blow with 


e nive or 

a 1 Nie- 
— nga cant 

word, to * 


E 0 
xm 


Moe, the fist. 
Neck, notch or nick of an 


neither. 
Mal. e 'd a (com) 


0 Fr rar, to mach; 


2s, A" bert is vice. 


O'ercome, aurplus.. 
De, any. 
Or, sometimes used far ere, 


| Fe} gd Weng ws 
action, without 
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ar before. Or day, i. #. 
8 day break, _ 
Ora, i 42 thing over what's 


Ord, to with © con 
3 


3 . 


Orok, week. 
Owerlay,.a. cravat. 

ten, oxen. 
Orother, either. 
17 5 the arm-pit. 


5 =, 
2 eee e. 
N chastisement. Tepoit 


to beat. or belabour one 
1 
„ $QUEEZE, press, ot 


FEI 


Perguire, by heart. 

Pett, a 2 a fondling. 
To pettle, to dandle, fee: 
cherisb, flatter. Hence to 
take the pett, is to be 
peevish or zullen, as com- 
monly petts are when in 


the least disobliged. 
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Pibroughs, tuch Highland 
tunes as are played: on 
bagpipes before them, 
—_ they go out to bat- 


Pig, an exrthes pitcher. 
Pike, to pick out or chooee. 
Pimpin, pimping, mean, 
1 
pain or pining. 
jog to — — 
Pira, the woel es quill 
irn, the s or 
within che eur, 1 — 
receives the yarn. . Pirny 
cloth) or a web of une - 
— or colours, 
stripped. 
Pith, mrength, might, force. 
Placl, two badles, or — 
third of a penny E 
Pople or paphe,the bub 
1 or —— 72 
* 


55 a E horse or gal- 
laway; also à turkey. 
Pours, to puss. 
Pratich, practice, art, stra- 
tagem. Priving pretich, 


trying experi- 
ments. 

Prets, tricks, rogueriea We 
tay, He play'd 
i. e. cheated. We 
fou & 2 i. „ has 
. waggiah 
tricks. 


Prig, to cheapen, or im- 


for a lower 
222 
. 
Prive, to or taste. 
Prepine, gift or prevent. 
2X to fill or 


Pat. © cham, throw » big 
Stone. 
rh 


R 
Rotop carelews ; one 


In an 


Reir,. a roar, 
„Aal or rock, 2 mist or ſog. 


Raught, reached. 

Rax, to, stretch. Rax's, 
reach'd. 

3 Whence rr 


- to rid, 3 To 
separate folks that are 
caring - — 

ring Of any pascage- 
2 I'm — 


1 
ed na rede yeu 10 
that. 
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Er Io Rundle, to ruſſie. 2 


oe v 
CS 4% 4 » * 
n 10 
* 444 + Si*rs 5 . T4 
F robhed, forced :08 of z rad nA 


Ref, 8 
2 carried aW ß. S Acheins, it is, since. 
Reiß, rapine;\ rob 284 Sailer, free. 


Reil or rial, a course 


Fever, a robber or pirate. * Like oud for 


Rewth, pit 4 yr; 
Rice or re, "Ai oor 1 Apa. et 
mee or * of ight ed. 4 
trees. Sar, savour or mel. 
plenty. AT Sarh x hüt gf; 5 
22 0 bab 1 or 


porn Jay Kor 
er as, 
1 25 W ws ry poor. 5 ne 


| 1 1 Sgari | C3! , \ 
— — Jup, a bare rl 
Rotten, a rat. 2 stony ground. 
 Roundel, a witty, Kee often Scon, bread the country peo- 
2 catirickind* of chime. ple eke 'over there; 
Rowan, rolling- * thinner and broader than 
Rowt, to rol; cupecielly the. a lane. b 
lowing of bulls and tows. Scoop, to has or move has. 


 Rowth, plenty tily range ies cet 
Rick, x rick or etack of hay notber- 2997 
or corng, 77 © Se n eden — 
Rude, the red taint of the . narrow, straitened, 
complexion: * 
2 -doleful- Snare rubs, thorns be. 
„to pull, take ray by erg + 
. Ser i thorny. + vw 
Naß, the pe Sea ale. A. . name 


Runge, mall boughsof trees given it by the benders. 
lopped of, _ Scunnery to loa tn. 


rice. Aab d ese 


P. Pa Þoa Po teat tat de 


Fo Fo Fa 


*. +. Vu +. Q@ Fs 
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Sell, self. 
Seveb, furrow, ditch. 
Sey, to try. 55 
Seybow, a young onion. 
Shan, pitiful, silly, poor. 
Sharn, cows dung. 
$hano, a wopd or forest. 
Shawl, shallow. 
Shawps, empty husks. 
Sheen, shining. 
Shill, shrill, having a sharp 
sound. | 
* Shire, clear, thin. We call 
thin cloth, or clear liquor, 
 obire; also a clever wag, 
a shire lick. 3 | 
Shop, to wag, e, or j 
Tf tees s and ike, 
Shool, shovel. 
Shoon, shoes. 
Shore, to threaten. 
Shotle, a drawer. 
Sib, a kin. 
Sic, such. 

Sieber, firm, secure. . 
Sike, a rill, or rivulet, com- 
monly dry in summer. 

Siller, silver. 

Sindle or rinle, seldom. 

Sinsyne, since that time. 
Fc. sinsyne, long ago 

Skaill, to scatter. . 

Shair, — | 

Slaitb, hurt, damage. 

Shkeigh, skittish. 

Shelf „ Shelf. 

Shelp, to run. Used when 
one runs barefoot. Also 
a small splinter of wood. 
Ttem, to flog the hips, 


Skif, to move smoothly a- 
way. 


Shink, a kind of strong 


broth, made of cows 
hams, or knuckles; also 
to fill drink in a cup. 

$kirl, to shrick or cry with 
a $hrill voice. 

Slate, slate. Slailie, is a 
ſine blue slate. 

Skowrie, ragged, nasty, idle. 

Shreed, a rent. 

Skybald, a tatterdemalion. 

Skyt, fly out hastily. 

Slade or laid, did slide, mo- 
ved, or made a thing 
move easily. 


Slap or tal, a gap, or nar- 


row pass between two 
hills. Slap, a breach in 
a wall. 

Sleek, smooth. 

Sleet, àa shower of half melt 
ed snow. | 

Slerg, to bedaub or plaister. 

Slid, mooth, cunning, slip- 
pery; as, He's a aid lown. 

Slidry, * 2 

Slippery, sleepy. 

Slonk, a mire, ditch, or 
slough ; to wade throw a 
mire. 


Slote, a bar or bolt for a 


door. ' 
Slough, husk or coat. 
Smaik, a silly little pitiful 
fellow; the same with 
- smatchet. 
Smirky, smiling. 


— infectious, catching. 
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Smoor, to smother. 
Snack, ready, nimble, clever. 
Sned, to cut. 

Sneer to laugh in derision. 

to cut; as, Sneg'd off at 
pb ny s end. IF . 

Snell, g it- 
3 

$nib, snub, check, or re- 

prove, correct. 

Salſier; to snuff or breathe 
thro' the nose a little 
stopt. 

Snod, metaphorically used 
for neat ,handsome, tight. 

Snood, the band for tying up 
a woman's hair. 

Snool, to dispirit by chid- 


ing, hard labour, and the 


like; also a pitiful 
velling sla ve. ; 6 

Sheove, to whirl round. 

Snotter, not. 

Snurl, to ruffle, wrinkle, 

Sod, a —_ — * ; 

Songsy, Y, y, fortu- 

7 2 used for 
large and lusty. 

Sore, sorrel, reddish coloured 

Sorn, to spunge. 

Soso, the noise that a thing 
makes when it falls to 
the ground. 

Sough, the sound of wind a- 
mongst trees, or of one 
sleeping. 

Sowins, ummery, or 'oat- 

meal sowred amongst 

water for some time, 


en boiled te a consist- 


- Spoolie, Spoil, boo 


ency, and eaten with 
milk or butter, 
Sou, to conn over a tune on 
an instrument. 
2 to fortel or divine. 
7 


acmen, prophets, augurs. 


Spain, to wean from the 
breast. 


Spait, a torrent, flood or in- 


undation. 


Tongs a jump; — leap or 


Spud, Shoulder; arm. 
Speel, to elimb. 
Speer, to ask, enquire. 
pelder, to split, stretch, or 
draw asunder. | 
Spence, the place of the 
house where eien 
are kept. 
Spill, to spoil, abuse. 
,plunder 
Spraings, stripes o erent 
colours. 


Spring, a tune on a musical 


instrument. 
Sprusb, spruce. 
2 eee , Spotted. 
punk, tin 
Stalwart, strong and valiant. 
Stang, aid sting, also a sting « 
or pole. 
Stank, a pool of standing 
water. 
Stark, strong, robust. 
Stars, the stars. Starn, a 


small moiety. We * | 


Ne er a starn. + 
Stays , 8teep; as, Set a tout 
cart to a itay brat, 


x. 
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Steel, to ſhut, close. 

Stegh, to cram. 

Stend or sten, to move with 
a hasty long pace. 


Stent, to stretch or extend. 


Stipend, a benefice. 

Stiri, a steer or bullock. 
Stoit or tot, to rebound 

reflect. 

Stoor, rough, hoarſe. 

Stou, to cut or crop. A ffou, 
a large cut or piece. 

Stound, smarting pain or 
sﬆtitch. .. 

Stour dust agitated by winds, 
men or horse feet. To 

tour, to run quickly. 

Stowth, stealth. © | 

Strapan, clever, tall, hand- 
some. 

Strath, a plain on a river 
side. 

Streel, to stretch. 

Striddle, to stride; applied 
commonly to one 's 
little. , 

Strinlle, to sprinkle or ſtraw. 

Stroot or strut, stuff d full, 
drunk. | 

Strunt, a pet. To take the 
fſirunt, to be petted or out 
of humour. 

Studdy, an anvil, or mith's 
stithy. 

Sturdy, giddy-heade !, item, 
strong 

Sture or stoor, stiff, strong, 
hoarse. 


Sturt, trouble, disturbance. 
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Stym, a blink, or a little sight 


of a thing. 
Suddle, to sully or defile. 


 Sumpb, blockhead. 


Sunkan, splenetic. 
Sunkots, something. 
Sal, to throw, caſt with 
force. 
Swwankies, clever young fel- 
low 


' Swwarf, to 8woon away. 
Saſh, squat, fuddled. 


Swatch, a pattern. 

Stats, ale. 

Swecht, burden, weight, 
force. 

Sweer, lazy, slow. 

Sweeties, confections. 
Seit, suffocated, choaked 
to death. 
Stoith, begone quickly. 
Sꝛuitber, to be doubtful whe- 
ther to do this or that, 

Syne, afterwards, then. 


Achel, an arrow, 
Taid, toad. 
Tane, taken. 
Tap, a head, Such a quan- 


tity of lint as spinsters 
py upon the distaff, is cal 
ed a Lint-tap. 
Tape, to use any thing spar- 
ingly. 
7 1 the Scots quart 
oup. 


Tarrow, to refuse what we 

love from a cross- humour 
Tartan, cross stripped stuff 
- | 
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ol various colours, check 


ered. The Highland 
plaid. 


Yaſs a little dram-cu 


Tate, a small lock of heirs ; 


or any little quantity of 
wool, cotton, t9c. 


Daunt, to mock. 


Tawpy, a fooliſh 220008 


Tax, a whip or os. 


Ted, to scatter, spre 


Tas; a little earth on which. 


. gamesters at the goof set 
their balls before ' they 
strike them off, 


Tien or Dynd, anger, rage, 


sorrow. 
Teet, to peep out. 
neat the number of ten. 


Tun, attention. Tenty cau- 


” 
a ” 
o 


tious. 


: Thack, thatch. Thacker, 


thatcher. 
Thae, those. 
Tbarmes, small tripes. 
Tbeel, to thatch. 
Thig, to beg or borrow. 
Tir, these. 
Thele, to endure, suffer. 
Thow, thaw. 


- Thowless, unactive, silly, 


lazy, heavy. 
Thrawart, froward, cross, 
crabbed, * 


grained. 

Threep, to aver, alledge, 
urge, and affirm boldly. 
Thrimal, to press or squeeze 

tbie“ Tal Roy 


* 


— 


- Thrawin, fern and eross- 
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Thud, a blast, * rm. 
or the violent sound of 
these. Cry'd heb at illa 
thud ; i. gave a groan 
at every blow. 

Tid, tide or time; pro 
time; as, He took the tid. 


Tift, good order, health. 
f 24 to lose. Tias, lost. 
Tinzel, loss. 


Tip or tippony, ale sold for 
2d. the Scots pint. 

Tirl, or tir, to uncover a 
house, or undress a 
son; strip one na ed. 
Sometimes a short action 


is named a Tirle; e 


| took a tirle of dancing, 

os &c. 
sister. 

2 2 dowry. 

Tod, a 

Tooly, to bh. A fight or 
quarrel. 

Toom, empty; lied to a 
barrel, purse, house, c. 


Item, to empty. 

Tosb, right, neat, 

Torie, warm, pleasant, half 
fuddled. 

To the fore, in being, alive, 
unconſumed. 

Touze or touste, to rump 'e, 
teaze. 


Tout, the sound of a horn or 


trumpet. 

Tow, a rope. A T yburn 
neck-lace, or St John- 
stoun ribbapd. 
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7 — a year or twelve- 125 We. a] 
month. | 17 or A L 
Trewes, hose and breeches uw wager, , pawn; = 
all of a piece. would. 
Trig, neat, handsome. Was, wandering by itself. 
Troke, exchange. Wal, moist, wet. | 
True, to true, trust, believe; Wal, to pick and chuse. 
as, True ye ac] or Love The Wale i. e. the best. 
gars me true ye. . Wallop, to move swiftly, 
Truf, steal. with much agitation. 
Tryat, appointment. Wal, chosen, beautiful, 
Tura, turfs, truss. large. A bonny wally, 5. e. 
Twin, to part with, or sepa- a fine thing. | 
rate from. Wame, womb. 
T witch, touch.  - _' Weandeught, want of dought, 
T winters, ſheep of two y impotent. | 
old. Wangrace, wickedness, want 
2 plump, fat, lucky. of grace. 
nd, vide Teen. Par, worte. 
yt, enticc, stir up, allure. Warlacl, wizard. 
| Wet or wit, to know. 
U. agb, a large ht. 
U GG, to detest, hate, nau- Waughbts, drinks large v. 
seate Wee, little; as, A wanten 
Ug:ome, hateful, nauseous, wee thing. ' 
horrible. Wean or wee ane, a child. 
Umrwhil:, the late, ordeceas= Ween, thought, imagined, 
ed some time ago. Of guppoed. | 
old. Weer, to stop or oppose. 
Undocht or wwandocht, a silly Weir, war. 
weak person. Weird, fate or destiny. 
Uneith, not casy. Weit, rain. 


Ungeard, naked, not clad, 
unharnessed. | 
uncouth, 


Unho or unco, 
strange. 
Unlogſome, unlovely. 


| Fougy,elevated,proud. That 


boasts or brags of any 
thing. 


4 


Wera, insipid, wallowish, 
wanting salt. 

Whauk, whip, beat, flog. 
Mid, to fly quickly. 4 
whid is a hasty flight. 

Whilt, which. Poly 
Whilly, to cheat. Ni 
cala, a cheat, 
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Whingeing, whining, speak- Woody, the gallows. 
ing with a doleful tone. Wordy, worthy. 
© Whine, furze. Wow! strange! wonderful! 
Mbit, husch. Hold your Wreaths (of snow), when 
peace. heaps of it are blown to- 
#/hish, to pull out hastily. gether by the wind. 
M dbomilt, turned upside Wyfing, inclining. To wy/e, 
down. - POL e 2 * 1 
"Wight, tout, clever, active; Wyſon, the gullet. 
of 2 to blame. Blame. 


item, à man or on. 
 Wimpling, a turning back- 
ward and forward, wind- 
ing like the meanders of 
a river. | | 
V or von, to reside, dwe 
Winna, will not. 
" Winnorkr, windows. 
Winzom, gaining, desirable, 
agreeable, complete, large; 
we say, a winſom love. 


yak 
Wient,parched, dry, wither- 
ed. 


Nine, to exchange money, 
Whitherihins, cross motion, 
or against the sun. 
os or V, wool; as in the 
whim of making five 
words out of four Dau 
thus, z, a, e, w; (i. e.) Is 
it all one wool ? * 
Wood, mad. 


r 


Y. | 
Y mph, to bark, or make 
a noise like little dogs. 


| Yap, hungry, having a long- 


ing desire for any thing 
ready. 
Yealtou, yea wilt thou. 
Ted, to contend, wrangle. 
Yeld, barren, as a cow that 
gives no milk. F 
Yerk, to do any thing with 
e * 
Yet, the hiccup. nt 


Tett, gate. 


Testreen, yesternight. 


Tondith, youthfulness. 


Yowden, weatied. 

Yowf, a swinging blow. 
Tule, the itch. 
Tule, Christmas. 


